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^/vRLESR-. 

— — - HARLES by the g race of God , 

King of England , Scotland, 
France, and Ireland, Defender of 
the Faith , &c. To all Our loving 

Subjetfr,ofwhat degree , condition 
or quality foever jeitkin Our King- 

kn, /md Dominions*Greeting: Whereas it bath been m- 
liftlfed unto Vs, that Our Trnfiy and WeMoved John 

05 %, m Ma fl er °f 0u ; Revels ; n 0nr 

Ireland , both at hi* great Charge, and exfence of Tim 

Waned and Pnblifhedynfair Volume s,adorn d with Scuf- 
ms Virgil tranjlat ^Homer’s Iliads,Mo? Parafhrat d 

d Our Entertainment in faffing through <?*r Giy °f 

Union,andComnitionpgether with Homers Odyjjes, 

d hi* former yEfop, with Addition* and Annotation* in 

Folio. Know je therefore,That it hOur 
d We do by thefe Prefent*, ufon the humble Requefi of 

Him the ftid Ogilby , ftreightly Charge, Prohibit, and 
Forbid all Our Subjetlf, to Rcfrint the fatd Booh* » any 

Volume*, or any of them ; or to Cofyor Counterfeit any the 
Sculptures or htgravements therein , within the Term of 
pin years next enfuing the date of thefe Prefents with¬ 
out the Confent and Affrobation of the fatd John Ogilby, 

bis Heirs, Executors,or Affigns, as they and every of t em 
[o offending, will anfwer the contrary at their utmofi fen : 

Whereof the Wardens and Comfany of Stationers of m 

City of London are to take f articular notice that due Obe¬ 
dience be given to this Our Royal Command. Given under 
Our Signet and Sign Manual,at Our Court at W hite-hall, 
the f day ofMzyjnthe tf Tear of Our Reign,*66^. 


the 


By His Majefties Command, 

ARLINGTON 
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The Second Part. 



Fab. 


I. 


Of Juno 


and the Peacock. 
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HUS on 


his Patronnefs her 
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Bird did call, 

Oh thou that Emperefs art of 
Heavens j r /Vbite-hdtt, 

;W hom all the Gods in their Star- 

Chamber fate 


Court and confult like Jove, or fallen Fate; 
Whom I fo oft in dangers hum d by 
(** Orion the grand ® Hector of the Sky, 
The mighty Dragon, great and lefTer Bears 
And all the Monitors in their feveral fphear 
Hear my requeft, left wanting your relief, 

I luffocate with overcharging grief. 

B 


Then 


U\ Orion W* fon » l 11 ?'!” * 
Neptune, and Mercury, flam by a 

D uL then affutn’d into the number 

of Conftellations, whereof one beats 
his name. The rifmgof Orton, .which 
as well as Ar£tnrus, and Pleader, 

5 tt*& t a 

he rifeth the debauchery of the Ilea- 
yens and tcropeftuous weather be- 

^' nS * Virgil, lentil lib. X. 

Cm fubito 4»rg‘«* wrnh °I {,s 

Orion 

ln va <U ctea free** 

bus Auftris 

ptrquc undrtJ fnftrtttiU f*l°, 

b»e panel vefiris 

When biSering Orion go'* ■ 
Tumultuous Storms us fuddenly for- 

Jdfpon dangerous (helves prevail¬ 
ed a°few were driven on your 

Shore, 
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sESOP S 


FABLE'S. 



( 4 ) Georg. lib T. 

■ C Gujarati cesium re [cinders fratres 

Ter funt ctfiati inspire PelioOfam 
Scilicet atejue Of*frcndo[uM involve - 
reOljmpnm , 

Ter pater extrullos disjecit fulmtne 
Montes* 

The Covenanting Brethren thrice af- 
fai’d 

To pull down Heaven, Off a on ftlim 
laid, 

On Off* green Olympus would have 
thrown: 

Thrice Jove with Thunder threw 
thofe Mountains down. 

(b) Chadian, /. 3* DtraftnPr* 

[trfir.ee. 

F hhgrdis filva [uperbit 

JBxuviiSftotutntj^ tumus viRcria veftit. 

Bicfstuli rictus, hie froAigiofa Ci- 

gantnm 

Terpret deptrsdent , & *dhnc crudde 
ntinantttr 

Affix* facies trweis, imn*niaq\ of* 
Serpcntum pajjiw tumults exanguibus 

a! bent, 

JEt rigid* mtdto futyirant [filth ini 
v flies , 

JSiullaque son magvi jaUat [e nominis 

arbor # &c. 

r-.-r— Th^ Woods in Spoils phle- 
n-£an pride, 

1 he whole Grove Vift’ry cioathtf. 
Here,Gaping* wide 
Of horrid Jaws*, there. Backs o* hi* 

deousfize 


Then Juno laid, You my old Servant are, 

* 

And long your bufmefs well perform’d with car 
What ere you ask, allure your lelf of me, 

If feafible, if in my power it be. 

If yet not granted by my Husband Jove 3 
Nor any other Deity above : 

I owe you for your lervice in that night. 
When all Heavens houfes fet not out one light 

The Sky in black to the Horizon hung. 

When in a jealous fit Mad forth I flung, 

Had’ft not thou heard his waves my Brother r; 

Realms in commotion forming to a State, 

We in the Hurly burly had been dipt. 

And ore our Stern rebellious Surgesfhipt; 

When with a Canceleere thou drew ’ft to land, 
Where his fine Miftrefs felt my heavy hand : 
No more durft fhe me in my bed fupplant. 


h un g °, u 5 ndftak-dfacesthreatnirgmu ]sj or Jove, though arm’d with thunder, her Gallant. 
Huge serpents skeletons inbioodiefs jq cr - n g OOC [ fi umoU r finding, the glad Bird, 

T1 nom coyi?” 8white '' ay m volutw ’ Thus his Petition to Heavens Queen preferr’d: 

fmellw ‘ thSuI ’ Now many years have circling periods fill’d, 

N m r ^ e N a me boaft, forae rn ' BaCy Gl s j nce that the fummon’d Gods a Council held, 

This, loadcn, under (lern cJ£g<ton 01 > 1 . C • T> t, 

yidds. When Jove and you were crown d in otarneixoDes 

who us'd an hundred Swords.as many VV HCIl/C't'L uuu y^ 

T iu t ,br?. gs bold c.r« bloody spoils: Ore the celeftial and terreftrial Globes, 

The Arms of Mimat-,- that ,onions Q]J Satuni fain, cov’nanting ^ Gyants fiain, 

But higher than the reft, withfpread- (3 ovcrlim ent chang’d, began your Silver Raign; 


wears. 

But higher than the reft, withfpread- 
ing fhade, 

A Tirr Encdadus Creftand Corflec 
lade, 

The Giant? King; which with its 
weight had broke, 

If not fupported by a neighboring 
Oak. 

Hence a Religious Aw preferres the 
Woods, • 

And none dare wrong the Trophies 
of the Gods. 

(c) Juno is faid to have her Chariot 

drawn by Peacocks. Ovid. Afct.lib. 2 . 

-- habili Batumi* currti 

Jnfreditur liqnidum pavonibus at ha * 
pifi is. 

Hence the Sami* have the portrai¬ 
ture of this Bird ftamptupon their 

Coins, becaufe Juno , to whom this 

Bird is dedicated , was by them ado¬ 
red. 


Then; Madam,I commanded forth by You. 

Through milky pathes your golden (c) Chariot drew. 

New Conquefts vifiting from Sphere to Sphere, 

In this your Livery, which now I wear. 

Lac’d with all colours deck both Earth and Skies, 

Imbroidefd with a hundred ArgusEycs; 

Yet I would prouder be of courfeftRags, 

Than be the fcorn of Linnets, Stares, and Mags; ^ 


l 



yESOPS 


FABLES 



jT^Mufick Wrens and Robins mock, 

J Buzzards make my Notes their laughing ftock 
Oh grant me Philomel's inchanting Voice, 

That I may You, and Gods, and Menrejoyce. 

Then angry Juno, This no farther move, 
peculiar Gifts long (face were paft by Jove, 

Pecquifets 3 Fees, and their Immoluments, 

And ratified with all the Gods confents: 

To bee what is anothers Patent wave 5 
They to the Eagle ftrength, thee to beauty gave. 

The R aven f ate > thc <0 Crow yl luck t0 te “* 

Chief w Cborifler conferr’d on Philomel: 

Take heed, left I transform you to a Coot, 

And fate your Livery to your Note and Foot. 


(*> fakly hat this Bird was 

tranfporad from the Barbarians to 
the Grecians, at the beginning furare, 
that aniongft the Ath. nuns it was not 
to be ften without money. 

And further he relates, that Alex*, 
under the Great having lien this 
Bird among the Indians , was fo 
much taken up in the admiration of 
ic, that he laid a heavy punifliment 
upon all thofe that (hot* Id dare to 
kill it* Whence Martial % 

tilicxt 


Miraris qveties geminate* . 
alas , 

' £t pates bstnc fevotradcre, duri. 
Coco ? 

When thou admiring on his wings . 
doftiook 

Him would’ft thou kill,and fend unto 
the Cook ? 

(£) Pterins reports tbe Ravens 
to portend future enmity be:ween 
two friends : wherefore he faith that 
two of them perfeeming an Eagle, 
which fat upon the Palace of Aug*- 
pus, were by her caft to the ground, 
even at that time when be transfer- 
ed the hands of the Triumviri into 
Bononi*^ they prefaged and foretold 
the civil wars and fatal battel at phi- 

lifpi 

(r) Virgil Eclog. I. 

S*pe finiftra cava pr&dixii ab Ilia 
cor nix. 

Ah! had we not been blind, the un¬ 
lucky Grow 

Oft from th‘ old Elme this mifehief 
did forefhow. 

(d) Jfidorm faith,that (be is ca»led 
Zufcint *, as if Lucinia 7 becaufe by 

her finging fhe doth d ^^ 
breaking. 


Moral 


Some, all Injoyments flight, what they have not 
Though mean the Augmentation, mufl be got ; 

So thofe, that in felicity may dwell, 

hquell of trifles ma\e their Heaven a Hell, 
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{ 4 ) Pitfww reports, that amongfl 
tbe Greek Authors the Oxc is called 

ta& 9 bccaufc he is ordained and ap¬ 
pointed to labour about the earth. 
The Mathematicians obferve, that 
thofe Children which are born, when 
the Sun enters into Taunts , are con¬ 
demned to perpetual fervitude- tor 
which caufe the Tjriant , having en- 
rred upon the building of C*rth*gc y 
broke off their work upon the find¬ 
ing of an Oxc'shead, which ft range 
fight portended nothing but anxious 
labour until fuch time as they 
found a Horfe’s head, which being 
not long afrer, they renewed their 
former refbiution* 


f o) One of which kind of raon 
Rrous after-Births there is an Anato 
my to be feen at rfmfienfant* 


MSOFS 


FABLES. 



t A B. 


I 


k 

Of the Oxe and Do 



in the Manger, 



O day this Oxe 



pie proofs 


is 


Of patient M labour by his gravel’d Hoofs, 
His back and iides pinch’d ore with nettling Goads 
Turnina hard Gleab in ridges wide as Roads, 

<b 

Who late, and tyr’d, unyoak’d went to his Stall, 
Not doubting there he Ihould to fupper fall. 


Not doubting there he fhould to fupper fall. 
Seeing full Mangers, and his well known place 
When up a Fury flatted in his face, 

| aws dropping foam, his fierce eyes darting fk 


A cur fed Cm 


Cromwell his loathed name 


Dutch Cromwell a vild ^ Sooterkj.n his Sire, 

The OfF-fpring of a Stove and fmothering Fire \ 
Whom, ere the Nurfe or Midwife could atatch 
To flifle, pregnant made his Mothers Brach; 

She in her pangs had all the Vfreer help, 

When her whole Litter prov’d this fingle Wbelj, 


Who fnarling kept the Oxe thus at a bay 


Not fuffering him to touch one lock of Hay. 

Then faid the troubled Oxe, Pray Sir forbear, 

I know you (land for no Prote&or here ; 

Why then thus drive you me from Cates prepard) 
W ho toyl, from Visuals fliould not be debar d. 

Soon as the Dawn vermil’d her paler Brow, 

I and my Yoaks-mate Hamefsd were at plough. 
Where Clods and Stones we up in Furrows tore, 

Fallow had layn at lcaft nine years before ; 

My Brother quite wrought out, harrafs’d and tyrdj 

Fainting, dropt down, and fuddenly expir d 1 


They 
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T |, c y fwore he fain'd, I figh'd to fee him fall 


Yet reft expected at his Funeral 


Bat then our cruel Goader put me 


t double task, the work that both fliould do 


1 know you at your Mailers elbow wait 


And feldom Ihift, I’m fare, an empty Plate 


im in the Hall, Kitchin, and Larder, you 


> ’ 


Befides your Vails, take more than what s your due 


/' 


How in the Beggars Dole you go a fmp 


< 


And I have feen you miching after Sheep 


- j ^ ^ ; f 

Why drive you me then from my well known Grib 


Y„d from what you difdain to touch, thus fnib l 


I 


Who growling thus reply’d, «W, 1 hate 


Wretches maintain themfelves by toyl and fweat 


My Mother told me once, to her reproach 


A Whelp Ihe drew a little W Todfolls Coach 


No Idlers fuffer’din United Bog 


( 4 ) Alluding to the piraphras’t 
fable of the frogs inform d that the 

Sun would marry; beginning thus * 


There they turn Spits,draw water,plough with Dogs 


♦ 

Low Countrey provinces, United 


XUUV luvj - l J t j .1 

Thofewho areborn to beat their Brains and toi 


Once^diftrefs’t State*, now ^ogttl 


«£ogen Progs, &e. 


Their fortunes defpicable are and vile 


4 W» ---~ ^ | 

Whil’ft the poor Oxe flood chewing a rep y 


Their Mailer, well obferving them, drew nigh 


And with a Cudgel fpightful Cromwell bang d 


And after, for like mifdemeanors, hang d 


l 


♦ i 


*■ i 


* * 


S * * 




- * 


A - " 


i . 


, n : 1 

> ‘ 1 . 1 V 


’•* "V 


* - - 


t 

■i* 


» 4 


r » 


• . y, 1 

■ r 4 • * 


> ' 


Moral, 






\ . 




Wbootbcrs drive from that themfelves not nfe 


4 » 


. 4 


( ’ 


. V 


* *• 




Thofe Does in driblets n>orfc than Turks or Jews 


I - 


... f 


Such crojs-graind Cnrrs, may they in want imf 


• i: ‘ U • • 

t 


l 

V 


♦ f 


► * 


> 9 
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Finding nofity, Bread from D ore to Dore 




^ B. 
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Of the Leopard, the Fox, and the AlTe. 


Oon as the Sun, dayes glorious Lamp, arofe 


Nights gl 



Guards retir’d to their repofe 


t 


/ 


\ ' 


* \ 


{4) Ovid bring! in Adithu, for hit 
preferring fW* ruftickSong before 
the divine Hyraneof Ap»llo t thut by 
the Gods to be punifhed, tbatthofe 
Humane ear* which erred in Judg¬ 
ment might be transformed into 

an Afs’s 

(t) Uortt. Tit Arti Fettled. 
}Junqutm te fatltnt animi fttb Vulpe 

latent a • 

Let none Thee like a cunning Fox 
deceive. 

Lncrttim faith , that this Creature 
is naturally crafty and fubtle. 

V*rro faith, that fuih is the fubtlety 
of this creature, that from thence the 
word Vuhintri was made , which the 

Grttkj Call <tA*7rtxi{wy # 


The new made Mafter of the Royal Game, 

Lord Leopard, to a Chryftal Fountain came, 
Where he the Fox and Afs at watering met, 

Not of his new Imployment hearing yet; 

To whom he laid. Congees forbear and Caps, , 

I hate all Complements and formal Fops ; 

You are my Tenants, at this living Spring 
Let’s tofe a while, a Ffealth, here’s to the King, 
Who laft night gracioufly my 'Warrant fign’d. 
You know my place, but I’ll to you be kind, 

Your former Walks fhall all confirmed be, 

Onely my Secretary pay his Fee; 

And fince the morning liniles, no fign of change, 
Let’s take the Air, and through the Forreft range, 
And if by chance on a fit Buck we fall. 

We’ll fhare alike, and be hail fellows all. 

They take his word, at the firft motion joyn’d, 
As if Indentures tripartite were fign’d; 
Aiidlinglingout a well fed Dear they flew, 
Expe&ing, as agreed upon, their due. 

Then Ipake the Leopard in a rougher ftile ; 

* 

You M Als come hither and divide the fpoil: 

V) Reynard's a cunning fnap, you may be Juft, 
But ah! in this bad world whom fhall we truft ? 
When Beafts call’d Saints, that only have a form 

Of Godlinefs, rage with a greedy Worm. 

The Als commiflion’d thus, as loon as (aid. 

The Qucirrie out in three divifions laid. 



1 



























































t 


d 


MS OP S 


FABLES. 



{lis Honour then befeeching fir ft to chufe j 
^ while he pondring flood, as in a Mufe , 

Voleys of Oaths at lafl a pafTage found. 

That made Earth tremble, and the Groves refound : 

Thus doling all; Now by the Lyons Head, 

Thou wert in fome Malignant City bred, 

Thus learn ft thou there to weigh out, {lice, and mince. 
Thus meafur’d they Rebellion ’gainft their Prince, 

Dividing in the late unnatural ftirs 
The Lyons Ermine, and his Nobles Furs; 

Skinners on Stalls, took in their cruel Toils, 

Hung Panthers Veils, and Leopards« gaudy Spoils 

Thus raving, at the Innocent he flyes. 

Soon guiltlefs blood the falvage Monfterdyes. 

Then turning to the Fox, bids him divide; 

At his Friends fortune ftrangely terrifi’d ; 

Soon as the Shares he up in one could get, 

Himfelf and them calls humbly at his feet; 

» 

Who failing laid. The Court you underftand. 

And Great ones Power well as Law Cafes fcand. 

How could you hit, at what he fliot fo wide? 

I took my aim from him, the Fox repli’d; 

Here lyes the Proficient fhall bear your Caufe, 

And fetch you off with honour and applaufe 
In any Court, prove this a mild rebuke, 

And how the fawcie Beaft himfelf miflook. 

Then laid the Leopard, Y ou to purpofe fpeak, 

i 

Lay the whole burthen on the Afles back. 

Then fhall the Countrey, and the City too, 

Bring thee more work than all the Inns can do, 

0 

r fuch a Lawyer, adive, wife and flout, 

That labours well, can bring what’s what about, 
Blanch Crows, turr 


i 


(<•) Offian, 

r 

0 

yerficolor ft His nitii* meat turns 

ftifCQ 

Inttrfpifa nigris wacnlis candorc 
unit* 

The various.ColouFd Leopards Skin 
behold, 

Whole black Gown (hint* with Silver 
Scuds and Gold* 


0 





Wi 


Cat in Pan a thou&nd wa'yesy 
:o Wealth and Honour raife ? 


But 


i 
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Fab, IV* 



r< 

f jbe Fox and the P 


■ 

orcupnt 



Ir Reynard V Pregnant Madam now grown big, 

Long’d to Eat Swine’s flefli,Bacon,Pork,or Pig ; 
T’ infpecft the Haflet and the bleeding Heart, 

£lfe with her quickning Embrio Ihe muft part: 

Xhus haftned forth, to ftore with frefh fupplies 
His Fainting Wife, a Porcupine he fpies; 

Then joyful, faid ; What need I farther prog ? 

Yon Urchin, that Email parcel of a Hog, 

Will eafe her Fit: But how flhall I take in 

This Armorers Hall, this thwack’d up Magazeene * 

To ftorm a Fort fo fortifi d, decline $ 

When Reynard thus began to undermine. 

Oft have I feen you. Sir, and wondred long, „ 

How like an Army forty thoufand ftrong 
You brandifht Pikes,Shafts ready drawn to fhoot, 
Would dim the Sun, and rout both Horfe and Foot 
' Sudi moving Towers that fo could Javlins fpend 
| The Lions- Army might entrench’d defend. 

Had th‘ ( * 5 OJ^eland Fleet, in every Veffel two 

Such Engins quivers could unload like you, 

Ufdefs were bouncing Broad-fides, without noyfe 

Decks would be cleefd of big bon’d Belgic\ Boys i 
I n . ._n, lipf- rp'mns- in fuch a Heat 




% *> 


r ♦ 




(*) Alluding to Great 
the Map Form'd like An Oak**. hsrf * 
as Ireland a Bears FoOt, and Ital) re* 
fembling a Man's Leg* Strabo. 




> 


But why where Quiet reigns, in - 
Walk you the fultry Streets in Armscompleat 
Sweat with a Load would break a Camels back: 
When your grand Cuttert, and yourgreatefl: Hec\ 

On each Punctilio fight as they would Play 
And lightly Aim'd with Whittles, Kill and Slay. 


Devided parties after a thrown Glals, 
About, a Straw, a Feather, or a Lafs 

’ D 


Fiercely 


v 
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Fiercely engage, and warm with Gallic bouls 



anothers Souls 


Tap with heel Spi 

Oft, as by Night, Glafs Windows go to wrack* 

When they the Watch and Conftable attack , 
Though fra&ures happen, and brains beaten out, 

Th’ are not fo often Routed as they Rout. 

But the French Ape the Urchin Turl^ ore-threw * 

Each loaden with a Magazeene like you; 

Your Jeffries mounted with fliort Swords and Dagg 

Cleer’d the Champaigne of filver crefted Flags: 

< 4 

Wear,Sir, a Veft, like perfons of your Note, 


) 



Golden Bauldrick 


thwart your Coate 


Which from Affronts you better fhall fecure 
This Load once laid afide you’ll ne’r endure. 

When thus the furly Porcupine Replies; 

I fmell a Fox ! hand farther I advife 1 
No nearer draw ! You like a Bailiff look, 
And I hand charg’d upon the Taylor’s Book 
I that have made of Alleys and By-wayes, 
Maps of this City, and no mean Effaies 
Of places Privileg’d, each Nook and Lane 
A War Defenfive better to maintain, 

Hardly will now into Arreft be gull d. 

By Dogs in Doublets to the Counter pull’d : 

A red Beard Sergeant, Pewter-button d too 1 


More Cruel are than Devil, Turk, or jew 
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F A B. V. 

t 

Of the Swan and Stork, 

ft 

Hat Formal Fowl, the grand Canary-Bird, 
Who firft in our Co late Rebellion ftird ; 

Prime Leader of the Hypocritick Crew, 


Who Swearing hate, as much 


telling T rue 


(a) Storkj arc obferv'd to breed 
only in RepubUcks.a* Verite,Swither- 
Uni, Geneva, Htlv'tia, *nd the Urn 
Cwntrejs, 


Tb* Antimonarchical R epublick (•> Sior\, %S£tf£XZ 

Steps forth be-moded, now your only Spark: 

His Steeple-Hat reduc'd, and treacherous Ruff, 

To a Low crown, fhort S Word,Veft,Coat,and Muff; 

Struck into frefh Imploy ment, new his place 
Chang'd, with his Habit, Charafter and Face: 

Who after Scepter-rifling, Wealthie grown, 

HisNeft well Feather'd, pluming of the Crown: 

The long-bill’d Bird his old Note changing fings, 

1 mu the King r C nnitty Sit'd! the Kings ■ 

Who (talking through the Strand, thus to a <* > Smn 

Meeting by chance, facetioufly began. 

Oh my kind Foe, my old Antagonift, 

We (hall no more enter the Wrangling Lift, 

And there in hot Difputes, and teftie jars, ^ 

Fight Tooth and Nail, the Stores and Eagle’s Wars; 

lin thole Counter-lcufllesplaid the Wag, 

Dang’rous to whifper then, what now I brag • 

1 fait the King good ftore of Plate and Coyn, 

1 From Friends Colleffed, and no fmall part Myne; ; 

And now intruft am with my Gracious Prince: 

But what Preferment, Friend, may Yours be lince * 

Your Loyal Pen not only merits Praife, 

But feme Preferment, well as Wind and Bates. 


, * 


Who thus reply’tl 
No danger Running 


I'm glad you look fo brisk 

i\v, the Royal Risk, 




You* 
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YourGarb and Weeds are alter’d much ! how bi 


? 


A sops 


FABLES 


H 




Your StorJ\shif looks 


Owl’d in a Periwig 


But wearing Time makes alterations ftrange. 

And to Extreams Fafhions and Humors change; 
What Crimes were Love-locks and long hair of late 

When who e’r came before a Magiftrate, 

Proud of exuperant Curies, his Caufe, what e r 
Till thole he had reform’d, they would not hear. 
That frenzie o’r thefe Perfecutors were 

Themlelves not only for a Cap of Hair, 

But ranker Harveils reapt from Damfels Heads, 
Curl’d Trelfes flowing to their Girdle-Heads: 

And lome believe e’r long, who look not big. 


L 4-/ * ' “ ' -- ' 

g, 7. and again in j Befog. thus 

vrices. 


Before the peruck’d Bench, Wig taceing Wig, 
Shall run th' old R uffians R isk,his Knights o th Poll 

And good Caufe larded well with Bribes, be loft. 

But as for me, and Swan's Affairs, the Thames 
Few Signets breeds, low run his famous ftreams; 
Banks, once refounding notes more fweet and higher 
Than Rome ere boafted, or the Grecian Quire 
Ring with Rime dogrel, Traveftes, fo loofe 
tna- They would not lerve a Ballad gagling * ^ Gooje ’ 

n No heats of Love, no points of Honour rage, 

' ” But foft Alternate whynings cool the Stage, 


Artutos Anfer lire pit inter olores. Debofh’d No&urnals belch d by toping Owls 


■ m ° n8n W ‘ rWi " 8 Decoy in flocks both Court and City Fowls 

iffirm*, that be writ the Aftsof yy'Lpj.g Hc<5t’ring Caftfllls mongft ^oung 

iwj, and therefore the more ma* ° 

d by our Author. Admiring Non-fenfe, little, or no wit. 


J 


jjjfthat late at Directories faje 
Hearing demurely tedious Pulpit-prate; 

. pleas’d with wit, and San&ifie as well, 

W hen pretty Ducklings Dance like Mis or Nell. 

1 care not fo my felf not tumble down, 
f ho gets the belt, the Copper or the Crown : 
jyi Winds ferve us, we Tack to every orr, 

Uminee-Birds, Canary now at Court. 

Kings Chambers open lye, the Eagle Knights 
tar,W and Owls, mongft gentle Falcons , Kttes 


> ' 


A .-•* . 


« * t 

: ♦ - 


* 


9 r 


\ ; 

u r • *• '* % 

• • V 1 

• * - ' * 


t '• 

Jf 


t 

\ * 


* * 


'* J 


' - * 


i * 


\ i 


• x T 


• *•11 
4 .* * 


* 4 - • * . 

* J v ‘ 


•i * 


1 » j r i 

•* 1 ' ' 

• 1 * ' - 


4 « 


* * 


. i 


» * r 

• : v 


* 1 
♦ j • 




And you. Sir Storfi, that hated once a Play, 

As Fiends, and Birds of Night to lee the day , 

Grin at chang’d Scenes, and edifying M'» 

■Mongft Knighted Daws, and Parlimental flod* 
Then faid the Sror{, Birds of my Coat and ^ 

Like Steeple-Cocks,turn round with wind an ^ 


Moral 


Princes fhottU cap 4 ferene hoo\ on all 

Dm if Preferments on the wrong fide fall, 
Thefe who prefent them , lejfer they fhonld trufi 
Kings ne’r , but Favourites may be unjnft. 


FAB 
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Of the Cramb’d Capons and the Lean one. 


c 


Ock-chickens Mars his broodjbirds of the 


game, 


(a) Brujjtl;, and Gtntv/t> Famous 
for large [Poultry,- 


ft t By Decaft ration freed from Venus flame, 

And Duel Heats; no more thefe little Hecty 
Spurs yet but burgeond ufe, or tender Beaks, 

Deputing fenflefs jars on flender (cores. 

For Crums, a barly Corn, or vain Amours: 

But pen’d up live an Abby Lubbers life. 

Where to be Fatteft was their only ft rife: 

With Rice andReafons cramb’d in feveral Paftes 
Large Capons ftrut with Hogen Mogen Waftes! 

W hole Leg Tierce Tlomnan would a Meal afford, 

_ 

Like ( B ruffe If breed , or a Geneva Bird l 
Yet one 6f thefe, Jean de Capoon^ who made 

Them all the /port, grew penfative and fad ; 

Feafts feed not him, he dwindlingpines away. 

Fearing that Scores would be, and Sawce to pay; 

Th s took all Relifli from his Cates and Jokes, 
When Jac\ a Lent mop’t like a John an Ofys : 

The Corpulent Fraternitie thus charg*d. 

What ailft thou ? that with us ftill over gorg’d, 
Liv’d: at full Pleafure in a plenteous coupe, 

Yet like the Pi&ure doft of Famine droop ; 

Since curd of Love, which keeps poor Mortals low, . 
Why lookft thou like a Rool or Carrion Cron? ? 
Thy Mirth that fed us more than all our Feafts, 

So in abufive and. fuch fivorie jefts 

S 

No clintch drie bobs nor borrow’d, good-wits jump, 

Lyes ftlenc’d in a Melancholy dump. 

Who 


T • »‘ 

. 4 * 


/ 

I. 
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yy ho now grown ferious, gravely thus replid> 

The Steward Audits will for us provide : 

He inuft be backwards read, if linderftood, 
jj is treatments lignifie your Flelh and Blood; 

He on our Bodies and Eftates will fall, 


And bring us 


under Yrsmmirt all: 


Oftinhepeeps , 

You may, but I finall reafon fee to laugh: 
h his fo wre Looks I read feme dire Defign, . 

Which makes poor John to Ianguilh thus, and pine. 

1 nft as he fpake, the Major Dorn conies. 

At one breath thus pronouncing all their Dooms. 
Grannie, theft Caput muft one Charger fill. 

That Rafcal fpare, but aU the fat oneskilL ■■ 

My Lord to morrow a grand Monfieur treats , 
That dilh'd, like Larhf, on Chapoms Boulie eats: 

But we muft have an Oho and a Btshy 
For Fin-fan Madam, and f aftideous Brts\, 

They for fweet change upon each other wl " ’ 

I Whileft Rents comes flowly in, thus ys 

This faid, he exits, huffing with a Curley 
Whileft to make ready, hobbles Granny urfe. 


and counts us with his Staff* 


Poot C apon 


r 


* 


This (hort Survey of both their Fortunes made. 

* 

# 

4 

Moral. 

A Short Life and a Merry, many cry 

Yet cnrfe rich Wine and Surfeits e‘r they dy. 

Others long Loverly fin out till Age, . 

Their Lives whole bufmefs fcarce wort one 

E a 


A 0 


* t 
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F 


A B. 


VII. 


Of the Fox and Bnfh. 



Wains forth, and Mafters, Lords and Ter 


Fox-hal beleagur’d 


r 


the purpling dawn;(d 


Refolv*d for Injuries both to Man and Beall 


Themfelves with Sport and fweet Revenge to Feaft 


Reynard Alarm’d,feeling lhady Roofs 


Shaken with clamors. Dogs, and thundring Hoofs 


With mazing Terror ftruck, Life at the flake 


No ufe could of his Quirks and Quidits make 


He that his Country Neighbours, kept in Awe 


With Fox-far only, and the name of Law 


In Court too, fo much Power and Interefl: gain’d 


That feme faid Reynard > not the Lion Raign’d 


Who h 



ing on the King by either 


Made Ifgrim wait, Bruine his Dancing Bear 


Attending when his Leifilre would vouchlavc 


They, or their Clients might Admittance have 


Who now from beat up quarters takes his flight 


(a) The Fox isobferv’d to be the 

fubtileft Beall in preying, and moll 
difcompos'd and filly when in danger 
of his life, then (cuttingonly to his 
Heels* 


And a Courfe fhews them twenty Miles out-right 


(*} 


To him much 


d, his Spirits alrnoft Ip 


A fheltring Bnjh her felf feems to prefen 


Tborn-Cafile , in for Safety he 


Forcing his paflage through a (land of Briers 


With fome fmall buflle, and 


little Icratch 


Mattering a furly and arduous Watch 


Who when Purfuers he no more could 


His Wits recovering ftupifi’d with F 


Thus threatned he the Captain of the Fort 


Of your Behaviour I’ll inform the Cour 


How dare you keep a Privy-Couns lei 


When open lyes to Robbers your Redoubt 



A - 


Town 


1 


/ 


r / 


✓ 



/ • 
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fy^Bulls and Goats by you unqueftion’d, Sin 


i 


, n(1 ma ke this Brothel-houfe their content Itin 


T 0 thofe fhun J uftice, or the Kings Impreis 


You grant PrOteftioh in this dark Rebels 


But Loyal S ubjefts, when purfu’d by Foes 


Thus to their cruel Metric youexpofe 


+ • t 


* r 


To whom the Captain of the Caftle fpake 


You are Sir Reynard , if I not miteke 


Such Counfelors the Lion may have (tore 


To take the Scepter, You advis d the Boare 


M 

•i 


His Brawnie Shields, with Ermine to infold 


l 


And Swinilh Temples Crown with facred Gold 


\ 


That Writs and Pleas might run as erft they were 




No matter who contaminates the Chair 


What Bog ? what curfed Cur or Hel-hound Raign’d? 


IV 1W- .. • f 4 

So Lawyers Props and timber-work remain d 


I fcorn your Threats,and though my Spear fell lhort 


• ♦ 


1 


fh thee all thefe Javelins in thy Heart 


- V 


i 




* ■ 


' I 

* 


% 


l 


9 % 

k 

4 ‘ 


• \ 


Moral 


4 


The Trend, and Rich, Death few !* tkir 



m 

* 


Oft for a Horfe will offer tbeir Efi 


The Fear once o'r, they to themfel 


* V & LHI i/rrvv “ 7 / ’ 1 O ■ 

Refmning foon tbeir former Pride and boom 



tk B 
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# 

the Fox and the Crow. 



His Crow a daiiity piece of Cheefe had nitn’d 
Moft Auttiors (ay, all of Newmilk Unskim’d 

But of what kind or 



ftarce one agrees 

T t • • 

Whether our Home-made > orelft Forein Cheefe • 
Yet both fides hearken to, a Reverend Bard, 

Who Cambrian ftyles the Theft, fo tank and hard . 
Since it not melted in her watry Mouth, 

A 

J 

’Mongft humid Vapours and the Wind at South, 
And SmelLwhich through the ambient Air convey'd 
To Reynard's noftrils,fo quick paffage made; 

Whole Nole at random moUnted„thence he hies, 
And r unning,plots how to obtain the Prize: 

Nor long he for the Crow nor Morftl ftarch’d. 

But found her on a branching Alder pearch’d. 

To whom he faid; O thou moft Heavenly Fair* 

► 

Whole Plumes like Peacocks trains, or Rainbows are! 
Th* imbroider’d Lights and Shadows of thy Wings 
R icher than Coronation Suits of Kings: . 

I thought you Black, when in a Mourning 43own 
And Vizard-mask you lately came to Town : 

But now that (hade, and envious Curtain drawn, 

So Venus glitters uftiering in the Dawn. 

Ah could you ling! To theft add Heavenly Notes, 

I fhould procure you both the Houfes Votes 
To be the King’s White Crow; He keeps fine Birds, 

That pleaft him with new Songs, and well-ftt Words 

When he from burthening care himftlf unloads., 
Mnfic\ and Beauty conquer Men and Gods . 

Bu t 3 Madam, if at no ftch heights you aim 
Not firft to ftfcr, yet covetous of Fame, 


•> * 

i 
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You,I'll my 


and all my Friends engage 



T o make the Prop and Glory of the Stage, 

Where in the ' Comik and the Tragick Scene 
y oU v^omen (hall undoe, as well as Men; 

Thole dates you A&, what Worlds will there reibrt 
Bot h from the Country, City, and the Court 
The fond Bird at the Court and Stages 
dtriteht dreamt her felf a Beauty of the Game; 

The Glory of the Scene, the King’s White Bird: 

Why may not flie be Mafried t0 a Lord ? 

Thus wandring in her own Fools Paradife, 

Offering to Sing, down drops the (avoune Sltce j 

Which Reynard feiz’d,ftreight fwallowing as his own 

Then faid. Foul Witch, in that French rulTet Gown 
Thought’ll thou thy felf the Phoenix ? ugly Toad! 
Mnre like Old Nicks Necce in that mouldy Hood. 
*Z U, h ftrtfe l» M Of w«, 

Remembring then her felf a Carion Cram. 


• • 


* / 




FIntern wide doors to Climhtng Sprtts opr 
Beneath their Scorn, then feem all firmer of 

Dreaming to great Preferments they ‘ 

ArraUi Lh Dun, ,F are fiahled tn the Mere 
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MSOPS FABLES. 


1 


Fab. IX. 


Of the Crab and her Mother. 


The Crtbt are obferv'd at — - - 11 »J 

itXSSS With fteady and Majeftick pace we walk 


H Ad ever Welding Crabat fuch a Mime) 

Stil hobling fide-ward,thy foul claws tura'dia! 
Bafe Maggots in a Magnifying Glafs 

’Mongft Chedar Common-wealths more comly pace, 
Conduding bufie Mites from Grange to Grange, 
Forts railing or to build their new Exchange. 

How wouldft thou of Step-ftately Ladies learn, 

To raife a Duft, trailing thy Silken ftern; 

Couldfl thou but get into the City Vain, 

To trip up Maiden, or down Mincing-Lane ; 

I might be pleas’d with fuch a decent Sight, 
Though Modefty be out of fafhion quite. 

Thus Beldam Crab, her Crablin Daughter chid, 

Becaufe fhe hirpl'd as her Mother did. 

When thus herill-pac’d Little one reply d j 
Still you lie Baiting, alwayes Braul and Chide; 
Examples are bell Precepts, T alk's but talk, 
Leave finding fault, and fliew me how to Walk. 

The Mother then; Daughter y are very fhort, 
Though Blows more fit than Words are, to retort 

I’ll take advice; Come! bridle clofe your Chin, 
Thruft out your Breaft, and keep your Belly m. 
When I was Young, and little as thou art, 

I led a Bevie fir’d by Cnfid s Dart, 

From Mountain Seats to pay accuflom d Scores 
, „ In Thetis Watery Court to brisk Amours; 


ie down iron me » -- j ' t 11 

a in a direft Line, not baulking „ p „~L C nor R lVerS baUlK. Cl 

8 , Rocks, or whatever ob- ( <0 PreCipiCCS, JtVOCKS, tlOr LVIVtia V 

, their parage. 


Nei 


t 










































































































































































































X 


ASOFS FABLES. 


4 - 



deviating ftep 


the Main 


grisk Males attending us did entertain. 

C?ome follow me, I once did Jearn to Dance; 

* 

talk’d {lately meafures that ne r came from France; 

Jh t Fairy Court admir’d me, and Queen Mab 
Q reW Jealous, though grown now a wither’d Crab • 

So 1 to the Right, nor to the Left hand fwerve , 

But me your Mother, pun&ually oblerve. 

Th’ old Beldam thus, Hipfhotten and Bunch back 

Deni’d by Nature, Amble, Trot, or Rack, 

Her Daughter taught, to whom at Iaft die {aid $ 

You tread awry, and I move Retrograde. 
gy fteps like yours, as Coyn drops from the Mint, 

With like Impreflions yielding fand imprint: 

But if my Obfervations be true. 

Court Madams waddle now like me or you ; 

Who fhould Exemplars be, give others Rules 

Waving Formalities of 

Taking proud freedoms fcorn reftralntive Law 


t f 



Like Ship 


Storms at Anchor rowl and Yaw : 


No more 'gainft me and my Behaviour preach, 

Firft learn your felf, and then your Daughter teach 
Who befi are fiord with Ignorance and Frtde, 

Moll others lmbecillities Deride. 




Moral 


Age, rout h InfiruUs, Vices whater to fi> 

O ' J "T * . i /l /iJt t* 4*1 


Wbilji Children o’r tbetr rarem, * 

Uotkers their Daughters in the Oven find 


their Tarents Footflefs 


Where 


They hid; and Cat will aft 


Kind, 
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MS Of S FABLES 



Vet he on Wings expanded makes Efcap 


Triumphing 


bravery of the Rap 




^ n d that the R U (tick he had fo trepan d, 

To make him hurt himfelf with his own Hand. 

Then faid the Swain ± Laugh’ft thou that thee I mift 

Bruifmg my Fordhead with my falling Fift ; 

If 1 had catch’d thee, I had beat as flat 
Thy bonelefs body as a limber Groat; 

Thou that haft drunk my Blood and piercd my Flefti 

i^d thus infuk’ft, hadft now been made a Mefh* 

Who thus reply*d; Such S wains,be who thou wilt^ 

If CO rn not able their bald Crowns to quilt; 

Old Ddws and wrinkled Roofy here Iheath their heads. 


In Life-hair Perucks to their girdle-fteads: 

Butyou with unthatch’d Sconce, give thanks to Fate 
That I have done my bufinefs on your Pate; 


Before your empty Noddle now 


fped 


You ne r fhali want a Maggot in your Head, 

_ find Ingredients, that fhali 

Tickle your addle Brains both Spring and Fall 


' v 


ORAL 


When yon enragd. Revenge for Injuries 
fd fjecial care your felf yon Injnre not ; 

ers fall on you with lefs remorfe s 
thofc that can with feering \ill a Horfe 



i 


Fab. 
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JES OPS 


FABLES. 



Of the Rufick. and his 0 

moft defpightful and unworthy Beaft 


What) wilt thou never woi k.vet always fejJ; 


f S ttVirg Gtorg hb. 3* 

U.jHe idtoTaurO: p 'OCbl^tq^ 
in /'/.i reiegunt 

} jf HA rt.fl monte m cp pop turn, & tranl 

llunjin/i lata . 

4ut inttis cLufos fatur* ad praftp-a 

ferV‘t><?' m f 

:arfit cn»n vires pauUtim » unique 

vidinio 
Tie mint- - 

far off the Buffs alone are feeding 

Behind a Mountain, or beyond Or Sweat, or Pay ; Why who are you Sir ? you 

*5ar~ “ T- Go’ft thou not daily to the Eyes in Grafs > 

r „ ? a r What muft Dung for fatisfaftion pafs > 

n ° C Are not vour Mangers fluff’d ? brim-full your Ciifcs! 

She v/uh her fwifi: innccmcnts oft l -VIC liui yvm b . „ -i 

provokes 

I . <41 1 * C* - ..... *. < > S' ■<! # 


There muft be Audits, if you i nothing d 


M 

pieafant Groves the beautous Her 
^ ^ds - . 1; . 


l’il fetch my pen’orths from thefe Larded Ribs 
Thus faid the Swain to his Rebellious Ox, 

Who butts for Blows returns, and fpurns for Knocks 
Then fpake the Beaft; Art not alham’d to beat 


iin many wounds, their bodies 

loiingthePr Homs tr.oft dreadfullyr j. Working, and our Mafter Cheat. 

thev tore • n 4 •* 

“SJ 4, How can they Service do that want their Pay ) 

Wlrri0 “” H *"Fed with Danck Provender and Mufty Hay ) 

r V ‘ 4 Whilft I am fterv’d, like one of March's Kine, 
ix.hi. l.™ what fliould my Belly fill, your Coffers linet 
rj-rta*, ri-rf* But this not all the Quarrel, though all truth 

turio>k. , 

lien carefully recruits his force> be- 

ZfiZi so*, a Mt»t «"’r. h, y which odious Injury foill I brook, 
tS*4 ka,t!! • " A brlllv now pand by, forfooth, and only look ; 

«*** • *** j cou) a well wi(h,fuch my Revenge fliould be 
X r„ e , vcrur.gon *• Air * fides thy treacherous heart may & 

trnng the fandas Prologue to the Y & _ _ . t • 11 _ * +1*^ 


JDUl lllio uwl cxlx J ^ 

Thou rob’ft me of my Dowcets in my Youth 


■! 


>*.ir 


Brave are thofe flames that kindle in the Male 


foue recruited on the foebc fc:s, ----- - . . *r 1 

baldly uphis cat clefs Quarters a beauteous Heifer in the Vale 


te* * T Sure ’riTa Heavenly War,de!ightful Rage 

, „ ME t™. ,he o.tan gat icr p Ur rd ^ b Rjyalflup, engage 

now t land, 'gaiitH Rocks they VV HCn 5 t 

ranoclv roar, , Their frighted Owners fly -, 

.. is chan Mountains break upon ptctri tot* . The Gated (land, the Heifers dou-^ 

' “» “ 8 ““ f W ., „ r.,W-,we Till Urn ol »- «*** 

dc. 


So when from Sjla, or Taburnus^e. 

See r-rfri! TAdd. lib « J. Tw0 ^ulls ei g*s' d in bla0ti >' BaUel ’ 
duo I Oliverjis immicM freha 

url ■ i* fT • 

meurrunt , ‘■fjjdc 

i£*/} r * t (T , 

p.cu< y#*e nut* 

if ];iV(KCa $ 


And ccchoing Woods the BellowcfSC^^ 
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Tbe ftrds amazed ftand, the Grove refounds 


The bellowing Heitors dealing wounds for wounds 


By this I might have been the Parfin’r Bull 


And like him round. Choice beauties pick and 


Had fweet-breath’d Wives, and black-ey'd Concubines 


And a Fair Ilfue fprung from my own Loy 


Who now thus live a folitary life 


Kjrr'd from the dear enjoyments of a Wife 


Then laid the Swain ; Fond bead,is that 



How many know I, could they find a Claule 


To be Divorc’d, their whole Eftates would fpend 


Who fee now of their Miferies no end 


Hadft thou a curft Cow,though her Horns were Ihort 


Evening and Mom fhe’ll gore thee to the Heart 


Ne’rlet thee reft, until Commanding 


She Rule at Rack and Manger in thy Stall 


Know thou dull Lump,know inconfiderate Ox 


lhave a Wife, am Married With a Pox 


Who never refting, either Eare alarms 


With fuddain Tempefts, and affiduous'ftorms 


AtPromifes, an 


To Rogue and R afcal. Lord and Matter 


As Law and Gofpel, her own will Tranflates 


C U Comforts fU my Bed, and froft my Cates 


1 


That I believe thee Happier in thy Stall 


Than I with fuch a Partner in my Hall 


Once I her baitings not fo well could brook 


Long-fuffering Patience over-power’d, I ftruck 


My hand rais’d high, and with a knotty Cra 


At once to Humble and Chaftife the Drab 


Tipfi’d with Ale, Slipp’ry the Floor, l fell 

i -- T-r t • r ■ «- 


And Itraigh 


Devil my Wife, mounts Michael 


Ne’r lay fal'n Husband lo b e.-Bel%ehuh d 

J . . a i , HP ^ 


lNCridy Acll U L i - * _ l J 

My Checks (he R ubrick’d, and my Temples drub d 





* ^ 
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s&SOFS FABLES, 

* ____ _ _ ^ 

• 4 

r,) a kind of rij tka: vexeth ]\/jy Head new inoutding ;i purnmel d into Pap : 

Bealls', named by ihc Greek’Oeftro*, J ^ . 

whab hath its r. enifiwuon and de- jyj^p}^ nme dayes in my Conlidering-cap ; 

iivation from , to be mad , De- J ^ 

cau.% it makes them funous. Before mV Eyes beheld the blefled Day, 

Sec Virg. Cr terfr lib. 3. my y j D 

Eft lucui SiUri circaftlicibti^ue vl ' Mourning in Black and Blew, on Flocks I lay : 

rentem . /'•vi 

VlHUtnus jflburntmvoUt/tnij cuin0 ' Thus fighing oft, I better ten to one, 

tZanum f •, OffirimCrju entire p /y rm ’d with Ale, had let the Fiend alone: 

vocantcs: A £> 

"/£Whiled Skimmington my neereft Neighbour ftrode 
W'S &c ' A manag'd Coll-ftaff, and in Pennance rode ; 

A Vlv about the Groves of Stlarus D r . c r 

haunts. ., n Rut one not lerves voUr turn, a tingle bpoule, 

And high Alburnut, green with ftate- ^ UL J r 


One Devil is too little for your Houfe 


You for a Legion 


Ah ! hadft thou half 


” d Of mine . and (har'dft my Miferies, fenflefs Calf, 

T °t!‘ rln6W °° dS,S '' Eh “ dC ““ Thou fmarting.worle than bitten by a < - > Gad, 

Wouldft, Bellowing, thy Country fly Horn-mad 
. y^.ton E .- But fince fuch Paradoxes you difpute, 

VkHpight did on th* ItucLan Heifer ^\rt fucll a Rebell, 3lid 3 Fool tO boOte 5 

Thfs’for it rages in the torching heat. HI beat 11CW Principles illtO thy Pate, 

Thou mull with care from teeming 111 c 1 Ha. 

, tab »»„ *. Shall from courfe E lefli thy duller Soul tranflate; 

or^pt'Sstorious sm. .don, Since Decaftration will not mend thy Head, 

the skic5a Death dial I, much better than my Marriagc-bcd- 




Mohal, 

Dull are ini eft we Wars, and civil Strife , 
To loml Divifions betwixt Man and Wife; 


Gentle Vfurpei 


mild the Tyrant's rod , 


To a SmocI\-Ramp ant, and to be Hen-trod. 


Fab. 
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Fab. 


Of the Ant and Grafhopper. 

r 

•—^He King of Ant hi l and Pifmirian Lords 

# 

Each mounted on their own peculiar Hoards 

Sate fo diftinguifh’d Earls,Marqees,andDukes 

* 

And not by Blazonrie in Heralds books, 
f here Worthy Sires produce lefs worthy Sorts* 

Such as long Patience teach unwearied Duns, 

At bafe Mechanicks fawcinefs admire , 

\i Debts befeeching, R uin’d by the Fire; 

f ho (corn all Principles accounted Juft, 

indulging Sloth, Pride ignorance, and Luft : 
gut theie advanc’d by Induftry and Care, 
fere to themfelves both Anceftor and Heir, 

TheirPurchafe for th’infuing Wintersftore, 

Entitledd them to Honours lefs or more. 

An Envoy from the Grafboferian States, 

Thus had Conven’d thefe pettie Potentates, 

When to the Monarch and his fmall Devan, 

Thus humbly their Ambaffador began. 

Antbillian Soveraign, and Emetian Peers, 

Enrich’d with wealth from Ceres golden ears! 

Who in theie Penetralia’s under ground. 

Not hear rough Winter, flaws and Storms refound 
Nor prices minding of rais’d Wood and Coals, 

Sit warm and feafting, cocker up your Souls: 

Live happy ftill, and be for ever bleft, 

So you will pitty a poor State diftreft ; 

Who had while Summer lafted, plenteous Boards, 

Meads, Flowrie Vallies of their own accor , 

Serv’d up choice Cates,but when the Sun declm 
And Days did up in (hotter periods wind. 


Ufheriri 
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Are in by Peafants or your People born : 

Alfiftance from your Granaries we crave. 

Let not a Nation Perilb, you may fave , 

For which next Harveft, they will make return, 
Our Lully Long-fhanks fliall help in your Corn; 
Thus grateful they propofe to pay their Score, 
And double by their pains your next years Store. 

When the AnthiUian Heroe thus reply’d ; 

In Summer we ’gainft Winter dorms provide; 
How could you Golden Harveft idly fpend > 
Could you believe thole Joys would never end > 

Who thus return’d ; Sir, we were over-reach’d, 

By one to us New-fangled Doririne teach d. 

Holding forth, Pbcebns our Prote&or would 

Tranflate us from all Hunger, Thirft,and Cold 

To j£gyP >and the fruitful banks of Nile , 

To endlefs Feallings without Care or Toyl. 

So him we treated, and in Sunfhine fung, 

Living as Merry as the day was long, 

Expeding when a Weftern wind would rile, 

• Should bear us to our promis’d Paradife; 

But when the time,and long’d for hour was come, 

That we believ’d Ihould be the <- > Day of Doom 

« JJlTuSS No Storm appear’d, no thick condenfed Crack 
mine &*LuihtrUn war. sh*»- Thunder role. Heavens Turrets to attac , 

But prov’d all Fair, fo univerfal Cleer 


That Day Hands Crown’d 


Glory of the Y 
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) 

( 


Ignore our falle Enthuliaft we beheld, 

Who us to this fad Embalfic compell’d. 

\Fhen thus the< King to the ftarv’d Envoy Paid 

Vpe know no Manufadure, ufe no Trade, 

In Spring we Sowe not, nor in Winter Reap, 

Yet fluff'd our Granges arc, our Markets cheap; 
Knther than we would Prince implore, or State* 

Or hang poor Clients at an Emperor’s Gate, 
and my fwarthy Legions fhould not {pare, 

Alcinons Fruit, but Camps revidual there* 
Hort-yards o’r-run, our bowells never yearn 
j^ t havock made, minding our own Concern, 

Choice Plants and Flowers deftroy, we ne r make halt 

Uriels we Scalding water feel, or Salt. 

Say to your Lords, I not deplore their chance. 

You who in Summer Sung, in Winter Dance, 

So fill your bellies, lo your bodies arm, 

’Gainft wants approaching, and th* infumg ftorrm 
Begon, who to Pbanaticfy credit give, 
Fifth-Monarcbie People I lhall ne r relieve 5 
Belides, You term your Self a State Diftreft, 

Antimonarchal Locuft, I deteft. 


i 


(b ) S ccPirg. iEneid. !ib. 4* 

Ac veluti ittgentem formica farrti fa 
cervum 


' * #•^ 

Cum popnlant, hjemOs rntinoret fleUofnt 

re foment, 

•Efi nigrum cam fit agmeht, fraiamqsit 
per her bat 

'Convettant caUc auguflo $ jars agmihi 
cogunt, . v • • - 

Caftigantque mras : of ere omit femitd 

ferveti 

* 

» ** 

Sotheerful Ahti plandcing a'heap of 
Wheat, 

And minding Winter, to their Gran¬ 
ges get; 

The black Bands march, aConVoJ 
guards the fpoy I 

Through narrow crafts, fotne With 
joynd forces toyl 

To bear one pondroiis Grain, whiled 

others beat , 

The tardy Troops \ all paths with 

hour heat* 

{c) See Virg. Georg, lib. a. 


M 


L 


ri 



Some always Feaft, m\e Court, fing, th D “ nce 

fear the turns of fickfe Chance : 
for Age, whilfl Young get Lands and Money, 


Left Old and Poor , the Dogs 



upon ye 



A B 


















f 



Of the Ox and Steer . 



Hus to a labouring Ox turn’d out to feed 
Himfelf recruitin 



? 


in a verdant Mead, 

In R aly arie, a well-fed Bullock laid; 

» • 

Welcome old Uncle, you drive on your trade, 
Whilft I in fweeteft grafs keep Fat and Plump, 

t 

Your Ribs like Billows threat your Rocky Rump 
Why wade you thus your felf, and health deftroy 
Sweating for that which others mud enjoy > 

Fill up your hollow Flanks, and craggy Chine, 
Feafi: all the Evening, all the Morning Dine; 
Powder vour Hair, fullied with Sweat and Duft, 

* n ' 

Nor more with back and belly run a trult, 

And though unfit to get your felf an Heir, 

Keep Company with Heifers fat and Fair , 

Them, and their Town-bulls, bellowing He&ors treat 

So your Executors whater defeat, 

And me ’mongd Madam white-fac’d Calves invite, 
Spending your lives remainder in Delight. 

When gravely thus the lober Ox reply’d; 

Thus the Induftrious, Idle Beads deride. 

Each guzling Bulchin, Buffle-headcd Calf, 

At all indeavours whatfoever, laugh ; 

Buflnels they hate, purfuing no Deflgn, 

But what concerns the Belly, or the Groyn; 
Rather than I my precious time would wad, 

And winged Minutes fpur, that fly too lad. 

Lead to Spring-Gardens, Mulberry fhades,and Parks, 
Vizard-Mask’d Heifers, and their pye-bald Sparks, 
Proud giggling Females dill unveil’d attend, 

And be on Duty, my Edate to fpend, 



> 
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■^Id endure both flinging Flys, and Goads, 

Yoak’d hot Summers draw ill dufly Roads. 

W hilcfl: gravely thus Difcours’d the Labouring Ox, 
^lion's Purveyors, the Wolf and Fox, 

fhe Prey furveying, to each other fpake $ 

Leave that Lean fterveling, the Fat Bullock take, 

|e w ill become the Boyler and the Spit, 
hr barrel I’d, help to furnifh out the Fleet. 

This (aid ; The Steer they to a Covert drew, 

tod in the Lions Name Arrefting, flew. (glad, 

I Then Praife-Jove Bare-bones fpake 3 Thou mayfl: be 

Poor pay no Poll-money, nor Royal-Aid, 

NoSubfidies, their no-lands raife no Tax, 

Khali be flill the fame, a Labouring Ox 3 
So long as they can thus count up thefe Ribs, 

Khali in fafety be at Empty Cribs. . 


One mounted 


Moral. 

the wings of Tomb and Wealth 


,»r dreams of Poverty , or lofs of Health ■ 
Wo wbilft be dallying lies in Fortunes Lap 
We Strumpet gives her young Gallant a Clap 

G 2 


V, 
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Fab. 


XIV. 


Of the Lyon and the Kid. 


(tliii 



He Lion clemb’d with hunger, choak’d tvitl 


Of all dilcafcs Empty boards the word 


On a fteep Summet jutting o'r the woulds 


Cropping Heath-buds, and Briers,a Kid beholds 


To whom the Monarch faid ; My pretty Ki 


Come hither, I’m your King ! Do 


i bid 


Survey Our plenties, lee a glorious figh 


To which my little Subjeft I Invite 


Here flowric Meads,fliades are, and Golden Plains 


Here Vineyards full of Walks, and winding Lanes 


Harfh Juniper forlake, and bramble boughs 


And here on tender < * > Vines foft branches broufe 


W sen f'H- C"'X- !*• Why ftandll thou frightcd?why look’d thoufopal 

*** To fee my (baggy Main, and bufliic Tail > 
c tz- * """ 'Mongft Calves and Colts, if not a CounfeWay 

Oiitiy for tiiti clime on Aicors rp- , j State-works, I for divei lion play i 


Jl, a Co*. «na Aft tile ™,ent Crown A foj rSj and ferious bufinels louts 


P'-'V 


Not fwcetned by fome 


King that at his leifui 


Buffoons, and fawning Sycophants 


Rich Wine/wcet Mufick,choyce of beauteous Darn 


To kindle, and to quench Loves pleafing H 


1 once made captive, driven from my Crown 


Was as a Wonder, ihew’d from Town to 1 own 


A Lamb and I, Companions there did play 


To frelh Spectators the whole Summers day 



e my 



nor griping 



f 


Would run his Head into ir,y open j 


Come leave that barren Rock, and hungiy Air 


\nd to my Palace in yon W ood repair 


C 


* 
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^ ^ .1 ■ ■■ 11 " r " 1 - — 1 ■ ■ m II 1 1 1 " 1 . ■ n 1 i ■■* I ^ « m ■ ■ . ■ 

Grim Sir^ be you the King ! The Kid replyes, 

* 

Though you Speak mildly, dreadful are your Eyes! 
Should I your Favourite be, and very near, 

w 

A 

I fill fliould Tremble when ybu. Sir, appear ! 

Princes as well as Courtiers, now* they /ay, 

Sign Debts, make Grants, Promi/e and /eldome pay; 

They talk abroad. Exchequers are lock’d up; 

At Court no Tables, Icarcea Cheering Cup: 

Rather than to Neceffities a/pire. 

I’ll tarry here, and feed on humble Brier; 

though in Mean 

Their Chang d condition may repent too late. 
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Fab. XV. 

the Satyr and the Sword. 



Satyr paflant by a For reft fide, 

A Sword ’mongft checkring Foliage efpy’d, 
Firft ftartled at the dreadful Blade and Hilt 
With Antique figures hatch’d,and rarely gilt, 

Off Difcompos’d he drew, then undifmaid, 

Loft Spirits recovering, thus th’ Admirer faid. 

Wonder whate’r ! fince I did ne r behold 
Such dazling Silver, nor fuch lightning Gold! 


Thy Country,Name, and Charafter impart. 
That thee I Value may at thy defert. 

The Pomel then, caft like a Hero's Head, 

From Brazen Lips with Gold enamell’d, laid ; 

You fee a Sword 3 an Inftrument of Death 1 
This fhining Coat of fteel isHeEior s Sheath, 
Whole Soul through feveral Tranfmigrations paft 
Lyes penn’d up in this Cut-throat Inne at laft. 
W hen firft within this Iron cage confin’d 

I in a Monarch’s Hand in Battel fhin d, 

Pruning rank Rebels with a tender Edge, 


• ♦ 


That choak’d Prerog 


with Priviledg 


e 




Mildly he us’d me, lopping Weeds with care. 
Though ftubborn Traitors they his fubjedts were 
When fickle Fortune, who dethrones or Crowns, 

Kings topfie turvies, and advanceth Clowns, 

With a damn’d Oath, and Covenanting Kir{, 

Out-weigh’d the Right, and fettled a bad Work 
Of Royal Ermins did the Meek difrobe. 

Seiz’d Sword and Scepter and Terreftrial Globe, 

Whileft deluges of tears his pious Soul 

In briny Billows wafted to the Pole: 


Then 



t 
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Then Guarded I a one Nights upftart Gourds , 
parliament Govern’d without King or Lords ; 

Me from that throng a Cooper Captain gain’d 

■ 

ffho Rul’d in Purple of three Realms diftain’d ; 
This bloody Monfter greedy of bad Fame, 

Only of Kingfhip, wanting but the Name, 

Refolv’d to be a Monarch; when kind Fate 

Left he fhould antient Thrones contaminate; 
fo Seats of Furys with a Tempeft hurl’d , 
phis demie Fiend, and Troubler of the World: 
Then change of Government each minute lpawn’di 

Me (liuffling here and there, Rom Hand to Hand, 



> 


n * 


e 



> 


When from the riling < 4} Sun and glorious 
A guilty Flyer dr opt me in his flight. 

Art thou that Fleet or, faid the Satyr , who 
Sooft the Greeks in that long War o’rthrew ? 

ByProwels purchaling immortal Fame : 

We hear that many now goe by your Name. 

That in the Suburbs exercile their Rage, 

The Taverns and the Ord’naries, the Stage; 

Be they like you, when you irnbodied were. 

Routing whole Squadrons with your lingl 
If fo, why thus prepare we ’gainft the tall 
Mivians, or their Amadis de Garde ? 

Had there been two Rich ^ ^ Hedors, Stories lay, 

* 

Iroj might have flood and flourifh d to this day. 

Then laid the Sword ; Thole Hedors that are there, 
Nt’r law a Field, never in Battel were ; 

They arm’d by Bacchus , ule for Warlike Tools, 

Edg’d Pots and Bottles, Trenchets,Chairs,and Stools 
One like me living, one lo Strong and Stout, 


Would thoufandsof fuch (badow-Hedors 


But 1 



are wants time thele Braggarts to unmask, 
Charader would more than Volumes ask 


/ ^ • » 


35 


(a) The King’s happy RelUura- 


tion. 


(£) See Viriil. iEneid. lib. 8.' 

Duttons primi y MefTapus & Ufens, 
Contemptorque dwm Mezencius, mdi m 
qut ccgunt 

Atsxilia , & latos vaftant CttharibHt 
agros. 

JMittitnr & magni Vtnulut Diomedis 

tdurbem, 

Qtii petut Auxilium , 

» 

M^dpm and bold Vfens , Generals 

were, 

With proud M<z.entiBs]pi\\o no God 
did fear; 

Each where they prefs, and empty 
fpacious Plains, 

To fill their Regiments with fturdy 
Swains. 

4 * 

They Vtnulus fend to great Titidcs 
Seat, 

A gainft the Trojans landed. Aid Pin* 
treat. 

And tell, tineas vanquifh'd Gods 
did bring, 

Who flyles himfelf, by Fates Decree, 
a King; 

That many Nations with the Dardan 
fide, 

His Name through Latium fpreading 
far and wide. 

Of fuch Beginnings, what may be the 
End? 

If favouring Fortune fhould his Sword 
attend; 

Was far more evident to him alone. 
Than to King Turnns % or Latintts^ 
known 


But 















He that is more than Mart, than Man more kpows. 
Then faid the Satyr ; True, I have a Spell 
Shall free thee, if thou Prifoner wert in Hell: 
But firft I'll fweat this Blade, foften the Edge, 
And at the Point purge a fteel powder feege, 
Then Vomiting, ejeft thee at the Hilt, 

Go after to the Devil, if thou wilt. 
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F 


A B. 


XVf. 


* # 

Of the Heathen and his Idol 


(Gods 


H thou ! whom mongft our Lars and houfhold 


My Anceftors tranfported through the floods. 


From burning Troy, arid fettled here to be 


Happy m their P °ft erit y an d Thee 


Yet now with contrite heart and blubber’d Ey 


IT 


Though daily I Invoke and Sacrifice 


No means negle&ed, doing what I 


Want comes upon me like an Armed Man 


And the poor R emnant of my torn Eftate 


One in Rebellion with the King of 


Calls his Inheritance, lays Claim 


Which if he carry, me muft quite undoe 


Yet my wife Father made a fair accord 


He Purchas’d what was gotten by the Sword 


But fcrupling Lawyers have enough pickt 


To put my Title and his Sale in doubt 


Yeti my Counfd have, and Witnefs Feed 


To Plead and Swear th’ irrevocable deed 


* 

But ah! my Wants will fterve my Caufe, all s loft 


Nonegra/ij Damn themfelves, not Knights o th’poft 


Help now, or never, help elfe comes 


And I muft Alms crave at anothers Gate 


Thus Pray’d the Superftitious,when 


Nod 


Blind zeal prelents from his confenting God 


Now joyning Iffue they 


Hearing came 


Great concourte thither drawn by pratling F 


panqcfd, W itnefs fworn , and all 


Suppos’d the Plaintiff’s Caufe would to the wall 


When his grave Countel drew their 


Card 


And one fliort proof a well-pack’d bufines mar d 


H 


Fal 


(#) See Virg} lAinii. lib; 


Mquc ratm Stigii per ftumini 


fr*trif y 

Per pice torrentes , atraque voraigtie 


rtpas. 

Annuity totnm ***** tremefecit Gljm- 


fum, 


this by his Brother’s Stygian (Wcam'f 
he fwore t 

And by the brim Hone lakeland di final 
(bore. 

By the black Gulph, and the Infernal 
PiC ; 


Wh&fe Nod Olymput (hook, confirm 


mgit. 


Jupiter did all things, ttutu & renut^ 

with Nodding,whence the word jV*- 
wen y Turneb'l.26,c.i$* See Scaliger 
/. N****** Mi feel* l, y.cd 14. 

obferves, that whac in Men is a Nod, 
in Jupiter and Jmo is Thunder,# 
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Fain from his Hopes, thus thrown down in a trii 
Undone for ever, ne r again to rife $ 

p 

He from the Court went Sweating in a Rage; 

On his: damn d God his Fury to afwage ; 

When thus upon him the incenfed fell. 

If I had ferv’d the Fiends, the Devil in Hell 

With half that Zeal and fervour Thee I ferv’d 

He would not thus have left me to be fterv’d 


naked a begging go, 


Turr^d o$t of all, 

Furies may melt , Stocks, no Companion 




What made my I 



Parents thee imp! 


And with fuch Reverential awe Adore ? 

W hofe deaf Ears Marble are, whofe Bowels rock 

(6) Thofe Houftoid Gods or Pc- Flumane fhapc, but Headed like a ^ Shock. 

nates, fad Humane ihapes, but 


Headed like Do£s, 


+ i 


But Bog sface, now thy weaknefs I’ll deted. 
And this foul form of Godlinefs differF; 
Beaten to powder thee Fll level lay. 

For my undoing, and this difmal day. 

This faid; he takes him Pediftal and all, 
And with ft range Fury hurls againft the Wall 
In pieces dafh’d like brittle glafs, then trod 
To Morter, fcattered fragments of his god : 

When a new Light the duftie mifts unfold ; 
Out of the Head andRuptur’d-beily, Gold, 
Reverberating rung the Idol s Knell, 

And Lightnings midft a Rubifh Temped 
Whiled through a Cloud of Witnefteshe fp 
Gem ms, Jewels, Ingots, a no little Prize ! 
Which he at firft an idle Vifion thought. 

But feeling what he found and never fought; 
So huge a Treafure, fuch prodigious ftoie, 
That thofe that third for Gold could ask no 


fell 


Smiling, he faid; Ah miferable Hound : ^ 

Why didd thou thus conceal what I ha\ e 


& 
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Fab. XVII 




tSEr.cid 


Of Phoebus, the Covetous and Envious Man. 

^ llmmond by (a) Jove to his great Counfel, all 
% The Gods Affembling in Heavens Starry Hall 


Tari’-tur inurea Jomu, mmfot'Hti* . J 1 He VJUU5 rUlCUluilllg ill ^uuiy 

crnJUwm vccat Mm pater, a, q , ^ In Chryftal N ieches order’d places take* 

■ hwinr.M Re\\ xxti « X O • • • • T C t 

Ruler cam in [idem ; terrasmdeardu- vy hen thus the hive in nipping Language lpake 

ns cmnes, 

Caflrayic DarJanid&m afpeEUtjoptu Coeleftials Convocated here you fit. 

iofcjue Latinos. Yr * J 


lb 


us cm net, 

# /* T • p o p u - Caeleftials Convocated here you fit. 

lofque Latinos. ^ J 

" au ™"> ; ' Enafling things nor handfome , juft, nor fit, 

’an while Heavens fpacious Court You private Picks and (elf-concerns debate, 

fpreads open, when r rr ‘ C O 

e lather of the Gods, and King of \yhjjft Fallow lies the grand Affairs or State 


‘Smtnrane ’' ,herc ' r ° m bi ‘ And if by chance fomc wholfome Laws we make 
1 "dtt : q ”“ c "' andl Such careyou of the Execution take ; 

With the whole Worlds vafl Regions . r A , 


End. 


That Man Our Chief Authority contemns. 

Looking on Gods as Poets idle Dreams, 

That now their Crimes reach fuch a brazen height, 

Unmask’d Day fees the darkeft deeds of Night; 

Nay, more on Us each Malefa&or pins , 

His venial, greater and more hainous Sins; 

Mars Prote&s Murther, and Rebellious Swarms 
Influenc’d by him , ’gainfl: Princes take up Arms: 

On Bacchus lay they the Abufe of Grapes; 

And Verms Pillows all their loofe Efcapes; 

The City-Cheat, and Highway-Robber too, 

Hemes , they boafl: their Signatures from you ; 

With Lamfoones , Phoebus , and burlesk Reproach, 
And Juno for Dame Haughties Golden Coach : 
Neither (cape I, that Heaven and Earth Command, 
When Surley People are to be trepan’d ; 

Clandeftine Plots for open A&ion ripe. 

Striking at Kings that are of Gods,the Type, 

When down muff come R eligion, and all Laws, 

In my Name Arm they, and Attefl: their Caufe: 

7 7 Therefore 



i 






































































































































jE sops 


FABLES 


4t 


Therefore let Phcebus take a drift review 
And make Report, if what we hear be true; 

Mercy We rather would than Wrath imploy, 

Not drown bad Cities, nor with Fire dedroy. 

Xhe God thus ordered, leaves his fliining Robe3 
Yelled in Clouds, and makes the Terrene Globe . 

Swifter than Thought, fwift as the quickeft Eyes, 

* 

Through Empires, Kingdoms, and Republicks flyes 
Saw the (even deadly Champions Flags unfurl’d, 

9 

And open Vice Encampt about the World; 

Finding Crimes much alike, as on a Stage, 

Here Adi they Comick Shifts, there, TragickRage 


Though 1 

NorRigg 


Gyants found/gaind Heaven to fight 
fifty G) Chambermaids a night; 


Nor blazing-Comets,Drinkers that could fwill 

Whole Oceans off, and yet be Thirdy dill; 

Yet All well-wifhers were, did what they could. 

And each where fwarm'd Offenders, Young and Old. 

An accurate Survey thus having made. 

Of Men and Manners, to himfelf he faid ; 

Why fhould I more incenfed Jove provoke ? 

I'll turn this ferious bufinefs to a Joke, 

No end of Crimes, Offenders every where. 

And feveral Laws, fufficiently fevere; 

From two comes yonder,Humane Creatures fcarce. 
Matter of Moment fhall become a Farce, ^ 

That fpightful Dog,and Avaritious Chuff, 

Shall make for Laughter Argument enough: 

To whom he faid ; Accept from Heaven a Grant 

That you, nor yours hereafter never Want, 

But he that firft implores, be fore to crave , '■ 

Whole Mines of Gold, fince his but Ask, and Have 
He who e r fecond begs, Jove will not grutch 
Summes doubled: his enjoyments twice’ as much.. c 


<J>) Alluding to tiereutes treated 
Labour, Devirgimng fifty Maids Iri 
one Night. 
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This 
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JUSOFS FABLES. 

This Riddle put the Wretches to a ftand, 

That he fhould Happieft be, did Laft Demand! 

* 

The Avmtiom judg’d himfelf accurft 
To lofe a Moyetie by begging Firft; 

When double Milchief th’ Envious thus defigns, 

* 

Jove take this Eye, and keep thy promis’d Mines; 
Then of his Purchafe let the Greedy boaft, 

When I but One, and he both Eyes hath loft. 

Then Phoebus faid ; This feems a fubtle Plot, 

To be two lolers, when both might have got; 

By this you each had Miriads enjoy’d. 

This Spightful Wretch hath all your hopes deftroy’dj 
Since here Jove's Grant, and my Commiffion ends, 
Kindnels not Harme, to Mortals he intends; 

This laid, helcales Goeleftial Aboads, 

And told this plea/ant Story to the Gods. 



p 



* 
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Fab. XVIII. 

Of Jupiter and the Bee 


T He Gods thus put upon a merry pin, 

» * 

Wav’d pruning Vices,and vain Cure of Siti, 

, Remembriftg they themlel ves had often 

And for like Crimes ;uft Punifhment delerv’d; (Twerv*d, 

When Jove thus Ipake; Lay by the Earth’s Affairs’ 
Man little for Our Affs and Statutes cares ; 

Princes Edi&s not Executed , they 

Like Cobwebs force, and make their King’s high-way. 

Bring Ne&ral Goblets fwoln above the edge. 

Hang, bufineis, let us Gods each other pledge. 

This faid, Coeleftial Tables ftraight were Ipread, 

Mar their Tope, Ambrofia their Bread. 

When the Hyblean Monarch,King of Bees, 

A Hony-comb, thus Jove upon his knees. 

Humbly prefents: Take, Emperour of the Skies, 

A Nations Work, the load of many Thighs ; 

Extra&ed Quinteffence from various Flowers, 

Which deck Mays bolome, big with April fhowers. 

Their King Grand~bee the Offering foon as laid. 

In humble pofture at Jove's Footftool laid. 

Who thus reply’d ; I well refent your gift. 

Who for himfelf an Infant, could not fhift, 

* 

Left in a Cretan Cave hem’d in with W oods, 

Obfcur’d from Mortals and Immortal Gods, 

When 1 for Milk, the Teat long wanting, cry'd. 

With Tweeter Food your Grandlires me fupply’d $ 

Betwixt my thirfty Lips they Hony ftiv’d. 

Which my faint fp’ritsnigh yielding up retriv’d , 

Starving I fcap’d, condemned to be flain, 

And then a Caft-away, in Heaven now raign, 

This 
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(<*)$ ttVirg. Georg, UK 4.’ 

ths quid>m pgnii , at^nt htt excm- 
pla fe^nuti, 

E jfe apibus partem divittx mentis, & 
hattjltts 

zAtherios dixtre, &e. 

From tliefe examples fome there are 
maintain, 

That Bets derive from a CaMial 
Brain, 

And Heavenly race ; they fay the 

Deity 

] s mix’d through Earth, the Sea, and 
lofty hkie • 

Hence Men, and Bead 1 .both wild and 
tame, derive 

And v,h icfoe'r by breathing Air fur- 
vive , 

To this they after are diflolv’d, and 
then 

They re afTume firft principles agen : 
Jsjor is there place for death ; their 

Spirits fly, 

To the great Stars.and plant the lofty 

Sky. ‘ 


This laid; he bids draight Ganymed infufe 
Amongd Coeledial, thisTeredrial Juce : 

W ho fweet tears crufliing from the yielding Wax, 
Of rougher Ne&ar pleafing Liquor makes; 

Whilft diver foam margents the fparkling Cup, 
Jove he prefents, Jove turns the bottome up; 

Thus faying. Since I Rul’d alltbeneath the Cope, 
I never tailed more delicious Tope: 

Then bids him round to all the Table skinck. 

Both Gods and Goddefles much praife the Drink; 
But when that Bacchus law the liquor foam , 

Firment, he cryes } Molofus or el feStome, 

Poor and rich Widows fmile, or mourn in black, 

Prailing or Curling medicated Sack, 

Or balder’d Gallic ^ Wines, that took away 

Their poyfbn’d Husbands in a drinking day ; 

But if that you Ihould Countenance fuch tralh, 

Gods be Exemplars, tipling Balderdalh ; 

Who me will Worihip, and pure Wine adore ? 

Or eat fait Pilchers on my Altars more ? 

Then Jove reply’d ; Bufinefs when we Carowfe, 
What! Bacchus , break the Orders of the Houfe? 

Your Grievances whate’r you mull report, 

W hen we Sit fading in a frequent Court: 


Then 


Hony-hird he turning Ipake 


But I this gift of yours fo kindly take. 

That you mud ask, what may your State Improve, 
And tedide Our gratitude and Love. 


When King Hive laid , O Jove if thou had grace 
For Inlets (though < 4} Bees boad Coeledial Race) 
Let not bale Villagers our Stocks dedroy. 

And what you fo are pleas’d to like, in/oy; 

Who Drown whole Nations, or with difling Smoke, 

EAablifh’d Kingdoms in a minute Choke * 

Sweet 


t 






















'~-AHat greedy worm who flood in his own ligh 


t 


And firffc let th’envious ask to wreak his /pig^ 

Had now a bufinels fain into his Lap, 

* 

That he to Fortune ought t’ have veil’d his Cap; 

Had he been thankful, but bad Natures will 

Ne’r return good for good, though ill for ill ’ 

This anfwer’d all, he of the Gods could beg, 

Each day his Goofe laid him a Golden Egg ; 

Mod ftrange! yet true,though fcarce believ’d when told, 
The Yelk not only, but the White was Gold : 
Fearing his precious Bird, now in her Prime, 

Might Old grow barren, and he loofe his time. 

Nor of the Blefiing prelent Profit make, 

* 

His Opportunity he now will take ; 

To fwell his Bags, improvments to enlarge. 

When thus he gives his Golden Bird a Charge: 

You daily me a handfome Egg produce. 

For beauty valued, elfe of little ulej 
Though Crcjjiif fitch bright Images ador’d, 

Yet he to Iron bended, and the Sword; 

Ah! of this gaudy toy, to quench their third , 

Make Man unhappy, and the World accurd. 

But to the point, though at my own Barn-door, 
You Diet have, yet run you on the fcore. 

Contrary to our Covenant, oft you get. 

Into my Corn, and fpoyl whole Fields of Wheat, 

There 


* 
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There you not only Feaft, but undertake. 

For others, which no little havock make ; 

♦ 

But howfoe’r to ballance all Accounts, 

Since hot your Wages to fo much amounts. 

Double your task, lay me two Eggs a day. 

So will the furplus jufted Audits pay. 

Then laid the Dame ; Your Judgement Sir,confu!t, 
Lay not on me a duplicated Muld • 

Forc’d Embrios may your Golden Mineconfume, 

And Births imperfed, perifh in the Womb. 

At the/e words Avarice and Choler mix’d. 

The hinges of Right reafon quite unfix’d j 

When thus her Death refolving on, he faid; 

I fhall be happy, and for ever made! 

’Tis beyond fcruple, paft uncertain Hope, 

She hath the Stone, th * Elixer in her Crop, 

Or elle it lodgeth in her Heart or Soale: 

Fly Lymbecks 1 flyjent fires and Beechen Coal! 
Whole years of Toyl, Tryals of Skill and Wit, 

To make the Medicine for projedion fit. 

Oris that Voyage, paft thofe dangerous Seas, 

And we Arriv’d in the Hebrides; 

Nor need we mix with Copper, Steel, or Brafs, 
Cooperate with a ftiff unyielding Maft ; 

But on green Corn like this defpightful Bird, 

Who Wheat-blade-milk converts to glittering Curd; 
So at one touch Fitches, and Fields of Tares, 

Shall Mettal fhine, and wave with Golden Ears. 

This faid, he kills the Goofe , and then diffeds* 
from a bad Caufe, but follow fid Effeds, 
folpedion through her panting Entrails made, 

He Found no Indian Mines, nor Gniny trade J 



















Or-weening Hofes are prtalls to Defy air. 

Who climb a Prgcifice, let them beware: 

Higher they mount, the lower is their Fall: 

$ cane catch at Heaven and Hell, the Devil and All. 
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( 9 / the Sbeep and the 




Ethers a dozen, all of fpecial Note, 
Each in a Golden-fleece, or Elver coat 
Fed in one flall,rich in their numerous 


r 


(flocks. 


Free from incurfions of the Wolf and Fox ; 

t 

Where they long profpering fecurely dwelt. 

And never frown of fickle Fortune felt; 

Whom from their golden Dream a Butcher wakes. 

And a fat Brother from Sheep College takes. 

Much at this unexpected Chance dilmaid, 
Infrequent Council, thus Bell-wether fakL 
How are we fall n whom Pride and Riches fwell’d ? 
W ho fiich a Confirmation e’r beheld ? 

We in Gold Tunicks and ftrip’d filver Vefts, 

For Nuptials fitted, look like Funeral Guefts ; 

* 

With our Surprifal ftruck, each face did (how 
A Map of Mifery and enfuing woe; 

Wher’s former Strength and courage,where our vaunt 

* 

No fortune could the Sheepifo Nation daunt ; 

But now our bufinefs mind, no time negleCt, 

VVe muft be fuddain Stout, and circumfped ; 
Apparent danger’s neer, by one content. 

Our Ruin by defenfive Arms prevent: 

VV hat fool on us imbodied, once dares fall ? 

VVhofe Heads may batter down a brazen V V 
But if you fuffer thus, the fubtle Foe, 

To feize us Angle, and unqueftion’d goe, 

Thus unarraid let him the Fatteft cull, 

And at once firip us both of Skin and AV ool). 
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all 
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We inch by inch /hall like a Taper melt, 

Loft in deftrudion, e r one Blow be dealt • 

Wars are begun, and yet no War Proclaim’d * 

No Trumpet founding, why ihould we be blanfd 
To take up Arms, and fo Revenge our Wrong ) 

Surpri^al mafys us Forty thoufiand flrong; 

In j Selins Name, next entring him Arreft, 

And beat the Breath out of his wicked breaft, 

This bloody Butcher kill, and then fit down 
In Peace, and once more Mafters of your own. 

This laid, abyas’dBrother rifing /poke. 

And thus in pieces his grave Councel took: 

► 

We may your Courage, not your Prudence praife_ 
Would us perfuade a dangerous War toraife 
Upon fuch flender grounds, before we know 
If this Invafion be, or he a Foe : 

Under Attainder and to Prison lead, 

Muft him we re/cue, private quarrels wed ) 

Engage Republick on fo flight a /core, 

Be all undone rather than one grow poor ? 

A Province leiz’d, the Fad will never reach 
To make upon the Empires Peace a Breach; 

Whilft you enjoy what er makes Mortals bleft. 

To help a Neighbour nere your /elves moleft ; 
Some with their Blood may water Fleur-de Liece, 
Others re-gild pale-growing Golden Fleece ; 

But who e’r takes up Arms, the Die once thrown, 
May call their proper goods no more their own; 

Let their Allies and Friends the better get. 

United States may in a Province let: 

But to the Point, the Foe you would Surprize, 
He watches with his own, not others Eyes ; 

His preparations he will never flack, 

But ftill be ready at the firft attack, 



Not 
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Not Sloth nor Avarice /hall e’r abu/e. 

Being a Mafter of his own Reviews ; 

So fall on when you plea/e, you /oon /hall feel 

► 

’Gainft your unpradis’d Arms, his ready Steel* 
Though twelve to one, he in prepared bowls. 

Will cool this Feaver in your purple Souls ,* 

4 

So in one adion we /hall perifli all. 

The worft that may betide, fall what may fall ! 

W e fliall have time, whilft us he fingly takes. 

Each porting minute alterations makes ; 

Whilft pre/ent Jundures may our Cau/e advance 
Wonders the Bofome fill , ofi Jime and Chance , 

And this encroaching Tyrant may, perhaps, 

On f life pretenfions Levying W^ar, relaps: 
Therefore be patient. Live whilft live we may. 

Nor to a de/perate hazzard all betray. 

This Coun/el taking, they dilpi/e the firft. 

And none there Contradiding, cho/e the worft ? 
When in the Slaughterer comes, juft as before. 

And their full Dozen flirunk to half a /core : 

So daily picks and culls, making noNoy/e, 


Till of 


twice fix, remains not any Choice ; 


Only his Orator, whom forth he draws, 

Laft to Reward, who /o Preach’d up his Cau/e ? 
Who not fu/peded Cutting of his Throat, 
to be Dul^e and Peer made of the Coat; 


T alfe and Ambitious Councilors, then [aid he 
May they he paid their Punijhment lifye Me. 


y 


9 

Moral. 

Feip public ^ Spirits , Common Counfiels find; 
hhefe Fathom Wants , thofie Private Interefi blind 

Mojl fir the Prefent , and their own Affairs : 


Hitddai 


m Calamities fei^eth unawares. 


$1 
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Of the Wolf and the Fox. 

A River by a Thundef-Tferfipeft (well'd. 

Would not in bounds of Modefty be kid; 
X JL B ut w kh an Inroad o’r-runs bordering ftrands 

Retreat then (bunding, Plaflies leaves, and Ponds: 
*Mongft which a tardie Salmon , Reynard (pies. 

And without Net or Angle,makes his Prize. 

The Wolf hard by, obferv’d the lucky Hit, 

And th us puts in to (hare the dainty bit. 


Halves; half I cry 
And claym the Moye 


what you feiz’d, firft I faw 
: by Partners Law ; 


In happy time this Creature-comfort came. 

My queafie Stomach checks, at Kid or Lamb, 
Taftlefs feems Humane blood ; I from a Drab 
Laft night made feizure of a tender Squab, 

Thought on the Infant, warm, my felf to treat. 

And Icarce the Liver and the Heart could eat. 

Come, let's to Breakfaft, and at Night with me 
You (ball Co-partner of my Fortune be; 

I at Hogs-Norton twinckling of a Jigg 
On prophane Organs took a Popifl) Pig, 

I'll only Feaft you with that fingle diib. 

By that time well we (hall digeft our Fifli. 

Then Reynard thus; What e'r this Lenten fare, 

For a (mall purchale I releafemy (hare, 

My peevifh Madam ready to cry out. 

Nothing will ferve her, but a Salmon-trout , 

Which brought not, when expeded, (lie will n e, 
Bedung my Face, and Urine in my Eyes 

But learn to Filh, I'll foon your VVoltlhip tea , 

Both for your felf and Friends, enough to catch >g . 
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jj r j n g yonder Basket tackled to that R ope 3 


yVhich you fhall latisfie beyond your Hope: 

Tlut Wicker laden will be fuch a Heap , 

Shall Markets make io much now rileh, Cheap, 

This laid ; Ifgrim though furley, draws the Tools, 

Which tying to his fterne, thus Reynard fools: 
fjow to the River bring the faftned Paile- 
Which I’ll lo fettle that you fhall not fail; 

t •“ 

But you by no means till I give the Word, 

Muft not look back, nor your drag-Net be ftirr’d; 

A 

# 

The grfcedy Wolf, this laid; obeys Command, 

And as the Fox dire&ed, takes his ftand ; 

* 

Whilft he the Wicker with huge pibbles thwacks. 

Until the circling lallow-belly cracks: 

This done, he calls; Now pleafe your Wolf-Jhif pull 1 

Well you are hanfel’d, your new Engin’s full. 

The Rivers drain’d, what Filh,how fat,and fair 1 

* 

Now I demand with you a Partners fhare; 

Put all your flrength,your Cordage ftrong,and Dock 

Sowell United, may remove a Rock. 

This faid ; glad Ifgrim gives a lufty hale. 

Until he tenter’d out both Rope and Tail; 

But fall, the work flood fix’d, nor more would jogg 

Than ftuborn Rock, or a perverfer Log: 

When Reynard calls, I fee we need fome help. 

I’ll fetch my Eldeft Son, an able W help. 

Who joyn’d with you, the task fhall undertake; 

But till we come by no means. Sir, look back: 

The Wolf perfuaded. Fox bears home his Trout 

Then muftering thus the Villages about. 

Smins, Come away ! and Arm with fpeed,the Wolf 

Your Flocks devourer,that ali-fwallowing Gulph, 
w drains your River,and what havock there 
ay Sheep-skin Doublets make that never Sweat 
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Of the fame Wolf and Fox.' 



» r 

■ . f . 

Lad of the Mercy and Elcape fb Fair, 

Though with no little fmart and Galcofns bare 

♦ 

Whilft he lay licking whole,his fcarce no flump 
Ruflicks in Tryumph bearing round the Rump : 

Thus Ifgrim did his bofome difembogue ; 


How fhall I be R 



d upon this Rogue 


t 

> 


Who me in Danger put, and utter fhame, 

• _ 

To be thus despicable as I am ; 

Where fhall I wander now ? where fliew my face? 
Bearing about the brand of my Difgrace ? 

How fhall I be difguis’d, or which way dreft, 

Unlels I wear a Timick ahd a Veft ? 

I that abhorr’d all Fafhions, what e’r New, 

Mull: bid to thofe my dogging modes adieu ; 

I’ll lay my Vizzard by, a HeBor turn. 

And my too Formal San&ity adjourn; 

Fall on this Subtle Fox where e’r we meet: 

No,’twill not do , Wit muft encounter Wit; 
Thus Clad I’ll to the Court, the Lions Sick , 

t 

Mint on my Brains, and Shew him Trick for Trick 

This laid ; he lays afide his formal fhape. 

His Sheep skin Cloak, and Mutton-Velvet Cape, 

Puts on a Veft, that cover’d his Difgrace, 


/ 


ith a Peruke owl’d his Wolvifh Face 


Low-crown’d his Hat, not the fame Beaft he fliow’d 
So forth he walks, a New Old A-la-tnode : 

Entring the Court, he in the Royal Hall, 

The King and Queen law, fitting at a Ball ; 

♦ 

Dancing Baboons , and Singing Parachitts , 

The Lion eas’d in Melancholly fits; 


i 



1 


Up 
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Up^nTBower his Cats and Fiddles flood. 

The band twice Twelve, made Galiards in the blood 
The Paftime over, Ijgrim did appear. 


And going forth, defir d his Royal Ear 


Lap 



He his old Counfellor, though difguis d,not balk; 

But a turn with him in the Gallerie walks: 

Then he himfelf applying, from his Forge, 

New Anvifd Spleen and Malice did difcharge. 

I from a populous City came of late. 

Where all Difeafes fell at any Rate, 

Who Golden fhowers poureina Danaes 

Only to purchafe a fufficient Clap ; 

Small-pox is little valued, leffcr Swine, 

All feek the beft,they barter may for Coyn; 

About your Health inquifitive, I found 
Thofe that kept Patients Sick, could make them found 
At Spring and Fall their bloods did fo firmcnt. 

To pay them twice a Year their conftant Rent $ 

I ’mongft thofe Dodors met a Reverend Sa 

And told him your Diftemper, Sir, and Age, 

Not only trufting Pradife, down he took 

From Shelves with Learning loaden, an Old Book, 

The Text and fluff’d up Margentslong furvey’d. 
And thus from Galiens Obfervations, faid ; 

The Perfon difaffeded, vext with Fumes, 
Vertiginous, Vapours, and diftilling Rhumes* 

Mufl Purge, mull Dyet, and mufl IfTues make; 
But Old, take care left any Cold he take: 

Get him warm Furs, his Garments line and face. 
Nothing more Soveraign than a Foxes Cafe; 

That only will, if Rich, foather all flawes 

Of Wintry Age, and quite remove the Caufe. 

Then faid the Lion; A Fox skin fo good 
Youth to renew, and circulate the blood 1 
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3 . Of the fame Wolf and Fox '. 



His Clofet-lecret, the whole Jun&o two, 


Early next morning, fly Sir Reynard knew, 


His Penfioners, Intelligencers there. 


Pick’d out each Whifper from the King s own Ear; 


Such as their Prince and Countrey, fuch as would 


Their Wives! their Wives and Children fell for Gold: 


Who Publick Spirits count both weak and bafe 


Let Private Intereft, felf-concern take place 


What care they if whole Kingdoms finck or fwim 


So they buoy up and float above the brim 


Startl’d at firft, a confternating Cold 


Agu’d his Joynts, attack’d lifes warmer Hold , 


Soon as his better Spirits cleer’d the Damp 


And (parks of Courage, lightned Reafons Lamp; 


Then Reynard (pake ; Be circumfped, and quick, 


Milchief prevent,and Ihew him Trick for Trick; 


To Cure the Lion, muft I be uncas’d ? 


You may be met with, Wolf 3 for all your haft. 


This laid, he all bemires his Back and Head, 


In Carrion rowls,where Roofy and Ravens fed, 


So to Court goes, lb Arm'd with this Difguile 


And noyfome ftench, to play his Mafter-Prize; 


And (bon he came where the Old Lion (ate. 


Bemelanchollied and Di(con(olate. 


But when he faw Sir Reynard there , he faid; 


Coufin ! draw neer, to fee you I am glad ; 


\ ou muft for me, a buftnefs undertake. 


Concerns my Life,and Crown ! why draw' ’ft thou back? 


Ccme 
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Come neer, and me your King advice afford. 

The work’s too knotty for our Council-Board: 

They only follow Sport, Eat, Drink, and Droll, 

Scarce one a Learned or a Knowing Soul. 

Then Reynard faid ; Ah my moft gracious Liege f 
I thus befpatter’d with foul dung and fiege. 

Sir, ought not in your Royal Prefence ftand, 
gut that I bring you from a Forreign Land , 

Fair Overtures of Plealth, nay, certain Cure, 

For lingring Sicknefs w 7 orfe than Calenture • 

What Comfort boafts the Emperour of the World ? 

* 

Whole Cheeks bear pale Diftempers, Flags unfurl’d * 
When Hyfocondricl p fumes, more ftrong than (pells, 
OrPulpits,Con;ure up ten thoufand Hells, 

Legions of Devils,and as many Saints, 

Breathing Rebellion, Oaths, and Covenants; 

* 

Tortur’d with Fancy w 7 orfe than his Difeafe, 

He Lives or Dyes, as Court Phyficians pleafe. 
Obferving Sir, that all in Phyfick dealt, 


Oftner our Purfes than our Puftes felt ; 

And whenfoeve. Double Fees not drop. 

They leave their Patient then in little Hope; 
yhuc{ this, C by mi {trie that pretends. 

Their chiefefl Learning Gree\ and Latine ends 
So I at laft, a great Magician found. 


That only dealt with Spirits under-ground 


By me importun’d much, he call’d from Reff 
Old JEfip s that R enown’d Methologift:; 

Who fir ft to buftnefs found the neareft way, 

W hat in long Sermons, Orators could fay 


Of St 


- » 

Affairs, of Moral, or Divine 


His Cock nnd Bull contrads all in a Line 


Shade told me, vain were Med 


a 


if 


x 


vl 1 




1 


pei hap 


V 


ngci 


Spring 


Fall 


ti 
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But you your courte mu ft finilh e’r the Sun 
Could through the Ecliptick, Annual periods run, 

I grieving much, ftraight made this Ed reply; 

Ah ! muft my dear and Royal Mafter dye ? 

When thus he Ipake in few and pithy words. 

One only Med cine the whole World affords. 
Whole Soveraign Power can o'r his Fits prevail; 
And that’s a Wolf, a Wolf without a Tail; 

Whole brifly Skin muft gird him Back and Side, 

This in Even dayes fhall Cure, if well apply’d. 

This laid, the Vifion fled the dazling light. 

Since when I neither refted Day, nor Night, 

♦ 

To bring from Shadows, and the Gates of Hell, 
What us muft Happy make, and You. Sir, Well. 
My haft and your Necellity, hath made 

Me venture in your Prelence, thus bewray’d. 

Whole there ? the King faid ; On your lives not fail 
But fetch me ftraight a Wolf without a Tail. 

When one reply*d; Ifgrim late come to Court, 

A Rudder wants, or elte ’tis wondrous Ihort: 

To hide his wants, thus he himtelf hath dreft 

fl 

His Sbeep-sfyn Cloak turn’d to a Coat and Veil:: 

Ha, laid the Monarch ; Bid him hither ftraight; 
No fooner entered, but he met his Fate. 

The Lion throws him back upon the floor. 

And off his Skin, and out his Bowels tore. 

No looner Reynard faw thus Ifgrim ftrip’d. 

But to Fox-hall the fly Inlulter flip’d. 


Mor a l. 

Not he who Firf , but Lajl, the Kings Ear gets 
At fubtle Plots, and countcrminings beats : 

Tet they who Foremoft Charge , cry Tray tor firf , 


Play 


for e-game, and feldome get the word 
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Of the Camel and the Fly 



Hat Emblem of Impertinence, the Fly 


Mounted upon 


Camel Steeple-high 


Becaufe the laden Monfter flowly went, 

Her petulant humour ftirr’d up, did firment, 

Wo pitch’d upon a Turbant o’r a Pack, 

\n high Chafe thus Arrogantly fpake, 

V^hy ? Bunch-back , creep’ll: thou in fo frnooth 


Am I fo great a Lady 


fuch a Load ? 


(Road ? 


This Tiffany Wbisk, c and Sarfnet Cloak of mine, 
Her Navel gall’d, nor broke a Horfes Chine; 

Hade thou dull Lump of flefh, why doft not goe 


This Mornin 



Sir Cranion Wedded know 


To Madam Lady-Bird , more Fair and gay 

Than May her felf, and all the Flowers in May; 
There will be painted Flyer of all Degrees, 

Prime Courtiers, and the King himfelf, of Bees ; 
bunts, Humbles , Hornets , twenty four his Band, 
f 4 >Hyblcans Confort ready at Command ; 

Wo late Prelented Jove a Hony-comb, 

Sent with Gifts loaden, arid great Honours home 
His {h > Waxen Realms to Strengthen and adva 


y 


His {h) Waxen Realms to Strengthen and advance 
Above the Power of Change, or fickle Chance ; 

The Married Pair prefent their Royal Gueft 
A (lately Mafque, after a fumptuous Feaft ; 

And I my Self, whofe Name you needs muft know 3 

Dame Gadfly , am Invited to the fliow : 

Had I a Switch or Spur, I’d pay your coat. 

That thus with, Calling make io Hoarce my Throat, 

The Camel hearing from his Fardle come 


buzzes, and fa loud a Hum 

]L» 


Though 


(4) Which Epithite is derived from 
Hybla , a City in Sicilj t where ig 
great (tore of Thjme , which is the 
caufe why that Hgny is the mo 8 
plcafant. 

(£) See firg; Georg. Iih 4- 

jBum adtb placmffc mirdsrc 

morem , 

1 <>lyo&ntc concubitu indulgent , nec cor - 
pore fegnes 

In veneretn folvunt^kt foetus nlxibus 
ednnt : 

Ytrum iff* flits natos , & fnavibas 
herbis 

Ore legmt: >pf* r( l cm fwfl** 

rites 

Snffciutit, aulafqut & ctrta rtgn* rt 
figunt* 

* 

*Xis ftrsinge that Bf cs futh cuftorneS 
(hould maintain, 

y (1tHS to fcorn, in wanton Loft difdaits 

To wafte their ftrength: and without 

throws they breed. 

But cull from leaves, and various* 

flowers, their feed. 

TheiT Kings and petty Princes they 

Then ialaces, and Waxen Kingdom? 

frame. 
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AB. XXV. 


2. Of the fame Camel and Fly. 



Ame Gad-fly now that fuch a puther kept 




R eturning home, on the fame Camel ftept ■ 


VV eary with Dancing at the Bridal, where 


So many Flelh-F/yr and hot Courtiers were 


> 


The laden Beaft through beaten Tra&sjog’d oii i 


Till both his Journy and the Day were done ; 


The Fly warm fitting in bright Phoebus beams. 


Pav’d all her pallage with delightful Dreams; 


Wbilft through deep waies on went the burthen d Slug 


His Reins and Harnels rattling, (he fate fnug : 


But when the Sun behind th* opacous Globe 


Suffer’d Eccliple,Cold, pierc’d her (lender Robe ; 


k which Hie waking, brufies up her Tail. 


Then lighting pearch’d upon the neighbouring Pale j 


W ith Curtfies after Curtfies, Lady Gad, 


Thus to the Camel , oft repeating, laid : 


Sir, I’ll no farther trouble you to Night, 


IinCompaffion of your Burthen light. 


My many (hanks I ne’r (o eafie rode. 


You muft be Weary fure, with fuch a Load ! 


IHept all day, thole deep fit Heavyerfar, 


Than thole that wake, and talk, and jocund are ; 


Your humble Servant ,* thouland kils’d hands, pray 


Make ule of my Houle when you come that way. 


The Camel then ; Pox on thee, art thou there ? 


Did ever any fuch a Goffip- hear ? 


Excufive Complements vex ten times more 


Than all your petulant ranting talk before; 


Eegon , elfe lomething on thee I’ll beftow 


You'll thank me for, fince you I nothing owe; 















* 


ORAL# 

Poor and loin breeding maty Tbanatic{ Elver, 

Competitors with Kings conceive tbemfelves : 
Porters may think, they bear a Kingdoms might, 
And are the only Atlaffes of State. 
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XXVI; 


Of the fame Camel and Jupiter. 

O tlr Camel, he that bore Dame Fly of late , 

Had got a Maggot now in his own Pate; 
Long fed in Pa(lure,and at plenteous Stalk 

fat, in a fit of Melancholly falls; 

Prick'd up with Provender and fw eliing Pride^ 
fo Jove thus fadly he himfelf apply’d. 

0 thou that Rul'd the lower and upper World! 

% 

Where nightly thy bright Enfigns fly unfurl'd 3 

On me a wretched Bead, take fome R emorfe, 

♦ 

That under-valued am beneath a Horfe! 

4 

4 

I am become to all the Field a ScorU, 

What Tafte hath tender Grafs, or pureft Corn > 

4 

What all my Eafe ? what my continued Feafts ? 

Imbitter'd flill with Jeers and biting Jefts > 

• # 

They fay, I bear a Fardle on my Back, 

And only need behind, a Pedlars Pack; 

Tell me betwixt my Belly and my Brains, 

A gutter falls as deep as two long Lanes; 

To let out my Deformity arid Want, 

Honour and Arms upon my Temples plant; 

Adorn my Frontispiece with (lately Horns,’ 

Not with Ram Beliris, but the Vnicorns ; 

Then I fhall keep Moneys and Ayes in awe. 

And from his perch bring down the jeering Daw ; 

Then I fhall be a (lately Bead indeed. 

And all thofe Scoffers at my pleafore Feed. 

Then Jove (aid, (roiling at his fond Requeft > 

Thou mak’ft thy (elf the fame deformed bead. 

By your Petition, and as fooKIh too j 

As when in Lampoones tney decypher y oti # 


1 1 


Horns 














JESOPS fables . 


66 



Horns on that Head already rais'd fo high ! 

Sure thou haft fbme Defign upon the Sky ! 

To ftrike down Conftellations in their March, 
Unhinge our Throne on Heavens fupremeft Arch > 

(*) see nrg. ub. l §torm our Twelve Houles < 4 > Watches rout and 

Vrbm [mn °' vino ‘* > “ Eternal Centreys and Nofturnal Guards: (Wards, 

Since thou for Arms and fuch additions prayft, 

AccifiUnt fet,os ' 4tquc a£mna c I’H take from thee thole Ornaments thou haft; 

Hermes ftraight fetch, laid Jove, yon Monitor's Ears 

Th 5cn 1 Gatcj Watch ’ and nraiBhtat And in Our Hall ‘mongft Crefts and Hoods of Bern, 

’ * nd i0F t0 ’Mongft other Forfeitures to Us that fall 

On like occafions, nail them to the Wall. 


They take the Town, buried in Sleep 
and Wine ; 


) 


This faid, the God Delcends through Chryftal 
And with a blaft of Lightning crops his Ears; (Sphears 
Heavens Court the Camel oft in vain implor’d, 

But they the Gates of Hearing neV xeftor’d. 
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Fab. 


XXVII. 


Of the Lamb and the Crow. 

• * 

A Petulant Crow with Carrion banquets gorg’d^ 

And noyfome Offalls, to Bears College barg’d; 
Look’d round a foft and fteadier feat to find. 
Than a rough branchy that danc’d with every Wmd, 

Spying a Lamb, laid flie; No further fearch. 

On yon loft Couch,that filken fleece I’ll pearch, 

Her fhort refalt put ftraight in Aft, flie came, 

Alid Quarters fettles on the harmlels Lamb * 

Who when he felt a burthen on his back, 

* 

And hovering law one lighted, all in Black, 

Suppofing feme great Lady there had been, 

That only Refted, not took up her Inn, 

He patiently endur’d; but when Ihe ftaid 
As in her Lodgings; thus the Sufferer faid. 

Madam, who e’r you are, I not enquire. 

But wifh to Privacy you would retire; 

Though foft the Palat, yet you Curtains want. 

Unfit to duel with a brisk Gallant; 

4 

Need you a moving Brothel i Call a Coach , 

There’s all Conveniency and lets Reproach ; 

Eewhac you will,Court-Dame,G6ddels,or Nymph, 

! would not bear your Bed, and be your Pimp. 

Then faid the Crow ; Why how now fawey Jack ? 

Thinkft thou a Strumpet fits upon thy back > 

Were I a Pleafure-Lady here I’d fleep, 

And this place as n .y own apartment keep. 

The Lmb rcply’d ; Lady I am content, 

If yo 'i will pay my Malta Chamber-rent; 
lie hath a thouland tricks, a thoafand wayes, 

To lole you in Laws intricating Maz* i . 


1 






Laws intricating Maze y 
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A Lawyer who his Neighbours keeps in awe. 

Will Sue them for the turning of a Straw ; 

A heinous Trefpafs o’r his Hedge to peep; 
Lady, agree with him before you deep. 

Then flic reply VI; Your Maher I will match, 
E’r he proceed he firil m u ft me attach • 

But e’r Dog-Sergeants come, I’ll take my flight, 
Where never Under-Shrieve 0 a all on me light • 
L i Vurl) no more, nor keep me from Repofc, 
Left I in head of Parlying fall to blows. 




M 


OKA L. 


Poor and Proud Tenants biird are off to dan 1 . 

PofjcJJJon being Eleven Points of the Law : 


Are we not able Tyrants to Supplant ? 
Better with Patience fufflr, than to rant 


Fab, 


9 » 
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** i 


XXVIII 


Of the Crow and the Pitcher 


T He Crow this faid. Indulging wholefome reft 

Her ftation kept, foul Banquets to digeft j 
Wlien her from Bleep a hot alarum wak’d, 

Cates which in Dog-dayes Phoebus ftew’d and bak’d • 
Strange Injprre&ions in her bowells nurs’d. 

Turning high Surfeit into Raging Thirft; 

Then looking round, flie on the neighbouring Bank 
A Pitcher fpies, well fhouldered in the Flank ; 

Who hraight or-joy d, forfakes her Landlord Lamb, 
And to this Ciftern for Refrefliment came. 

The Pot then finding, laid. Your hopes are vain^ 

A Bucket wan ts my Treafury to drain ; 

You from my well-neald Margents may ftirvey. 

How on my water, beams reflecting play • 

But down your throat one drop ftiall ne r diftil, 

1 Swans Neck wanting, or the Cranes long Bill. 

The Thirfty Crow, this laid, thruft down her Nib, 

^ Dry bob finding for expected bib • 
b’d and defeated, now The muft afwage, 

Not only burning Thirft, but burning Rage • 

Her Brains fhe romag’d, her Invention ftirfd, 

fancy prefents what er fhe law or heard ; 

f° mind then calling an Athenian Owl' 


Not 


lut kept hard by, a Philofophick School, 

iHo much infifted on three (4 > Elements, 

/ 

Yidhow the Liquid yield unto the Denfe, 

^ater flauts Air out, but a Turfe or Stone, 

'Nees that to fvvell and break its ( Ipherick Cone 
H'tue, furl the Bird, were you as deep as Hell , 

Conjure up your Liquor with this Spell; 

M * T 


I 

.(-) The fourth Element is qukS 

-taplodcd by all Modern \N riters, 


(b) The \Vater fwelling above Ef 
margents Spherically. 
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Then labour dlheto vindicate herCaufc, 

With Pebbles fluff’d her bill and griping Claw 
Too and again, with ftones then trudging hopps. 
And till file faw moyft Margents, never flops; 
Then pearching on the baffled Pitchers brim. 


Exhaufted Liquour ftretch’d her bellys rimme. 

Sure Dame you are no Witch, the Cfmv then laid 
Although fo Eloquent a Speech you made; 

You bad at bufinefs are, though good at words. 


You thought like Pitchers were iEtherjal Birds 





(c) Sec Btnttvolio and Famistniu 
Strain, in their Hihory of the L w- 
Countrj Wars with SpAx. 


Dull Earthen Clod,that (land* ft like John a Dream?, 
Or Rocks and Mountains Art will carry Streams; 

Againft the C O Aufirian Eagles,Stor\s ,and Cranes, 

Dry Land to Sea turn d. Seas to ample Plains; 

Us’d Water as they lifted, now enrag’d. 

Both Armies are midft (landing Corn engag d; 

Flagftiips foon after, on the felf-fame fpot. 

Draw up bold Squadrons plying Canondhot; 

You that fo Wife were in your own Conceit, 

To me now as a Miftrefs, (land in Debt; 

But fince no Credit get we by a F 09 I, 

I’ll thus at once begin, and break up School* 


Moral. 

What unto fome Imfojphie appears, 

Time , Induftry , a Purfe , and Conduct, deers : 
Wares River,building PaulV, and fuch like Wor\j 

Lay under Jeers, and Scribltng Poets jerks , ] 
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Fab. XXIX. 

• % 

Of the Wind and an Earthen Ve 0 . 


4 

a grand Bottle neiling in the Sun, 

1 Thus Boreas in huffing terms begun ; 

What art thou bullie Monfter ? thou that haft 
Such a prodigious Hogen Mogen 1 Wafte! 

A 

4 

% _ 

As if defign’d to empty brimming Quarts, 

And when Cork'd up, a bundle be of- 

Great King of Belly-Gods, I fliake to think 

_ . ** 

What thou wilt be, fill’d up with Barmie Drink ! 

What face is that which on thy ftomack feems, 

To dare the Sun ’midft all his glaring Beams ? 

A 

Art thou Long-Parliament without a Head ? 

And that th’ old Sfearer on thy Girdle-ftead ? 

Mull; in that womb a Houfe of Commons fit > 

Frothing and fuming, there their venome fpit. 

Which open’d, bouncing Votes afperfe the Sky, 

King, Lords befpattering, and who e r ftand by : (fleer. 

When Coffer Raign’d,Malt- worms the Helm did 

And Nations Rul’d with Cut-throat flinging Geere; 
What from fo bafe a Vefiel can we hope, 

% 

Muff firment giddy and mad-headed Tope ? 

Then fpake the fngg , Know Fool,I am not built 

For Dagger-ale, and Commoners , a Tilt j 
Which mild at firft, turn Vinegar grown old, 

Too fharp for Peers, and with their King too bokL 

A Merry Boy, the Merrieft of the Three, 

Befpoke my Predeceflor failing, me 

Though China W are, (o hands our bi it tic Fatv., 

That we come broken home, early or late ; 

I mull fupply his Major Generals place, 

W ho after Treatments and a pittanc d Giao, 
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AH took away, Women, weak veffels gone, 

Cry es Battel bid, thole that remain fall on j 

Bottles forlorn, all French , fird fury Hands 
Bravely a while, fhort work make many Hand s; 

Soon-routed comes the Main, a Hronger dolfe, 
Surrounding me, my Guard Long-beard le Groffe ■ 
Here Cavaleers true Valour fliew indeed, 

I and my Adamantine Squadrons bleed ; 

Me to a Supernaculum they drain,. 

Then Triumph o*r the numbers of the Slain .• 

But who art thou that mak’d w'ith me (o bold ? 

I hear a Voyce, and feel backbiting Cold ; 

Though in the Sun my Face and Belly bake. 

Thou makft my Neck and tender fhoulders ake; 

Yet thou no Sinewes, Mulcles hall thou none. 

But Vapour’d: only, in a He&oring tone ; 

I th’ early produft of this lingle day. 

Have fubdance, and a Body, though of Clay; 

If thou darft cope, here I fhall Hand thy fhock. 

As W aves dilpierce thee beating ’gaind a Rock j 
Thy muder’d Attorns I’ll fo difunite. 

In rowted Eddies they themlelves fhall fight. 

When Boreas Angry, thus began to huff,* 

Know Dud:, know empty Pride, and brittle duff, 

I am a King, wdth me my fourteen Sons , 

All Princes, Govern Artic\ Regions ; 

Seven Earns Race, feven Zephyr es Daughters Wed, 

I only cold, lye in a fingle Bed; 

Redding much in Caledonia , Goads 
Elpous’d to Winter and eternal Frods; 

Great Power I or thole barren Confines vaunt. 

Invincible Necedity and Want 

Joyn’d with my darving blads,fird fign’d th* Intrcague, 

Of their lo late dire Covenanting League: 

Thence 


) 
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fhence march’d we on,with Sword,and Book,and Gun, 
I Charg’d the South with Snow,with Clouds the Sim ; 
pill Southern Yeomen help by Northern Lowns, 
frampled on Scutcheons, Crofiers, and Crowns ; 

A • * 7 • 

And Topfie turvie turn’d, in qued of Spoyls, 

Three Famous Kingdoms, and two fertile Ifles; 

But thee, I for thy favycinede will tear, 

That fuch Affronters may of Kings beware. 

♦ ♦ 

This laid, the angry Prince, led breath fihould fail. 
Charg’d with fmall fhot, a fhower of battering Hail ; 

And the orweening Vedel at the fird. 

In thouland fhards, and ulelels Iplinters burd j 
Pots, Pans ) and PipJfins, no fmall fufferers were, 

Company their Crime, and only being there ; 

The Potter wondring at the fuddain Clap, 

Loll in the Hurley burley dorme, his Cap; 

Recovering Breath, thus Conquering Boreas laid. 
Conceited Fools frch Obje&s Jhould he made . 


Moral. 

Princes jhould not , till they are Settled in 
Kingdoms regain d , a Foraign War begin: 

is the Worl ^ old Ruins to repair^ 
dud fix’gainf fuddain Gufis^ their Tottering Chair. 

F & 
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Of the Painter and the De nil 



S in deep Extafie upon a peece 


Muft Modern Latinm ftain > and antient Gree, 


The Story various, many fig 


) 


A Painter fate, ’mongft which, the Fiend in Print 


As mod concern’d, muft take a fpecial pi 


In 


own Colours and true Devils F 


Yet to be Horrid, as the common Guife, 


Horns, fjpirie flames, Fire in his glaring Ey 


His gaping Jaws wyre-drawn from Eare to Eare 


Serpents contorted, mix’d with elfloc’kd Hair 


Would not ft and well; a Devil of the times 


A Demure Fiend that holds forth godly Crimes 


That Smiling Stab’d, Cheating with Yea and Nay 


A handfome Goblin for a Holyday 


He now muft Draw ; at laft befalls to Paint 


What 


ght ftand for Satan or a S 


The inai&ns ufuaiiy paint the a . china f a) Cacaclcmon , the fore ground, 

Devi! Wliue. 5 ° 


Fills withhold Shadows like a ftatue round : 


(touch 


) 


Which 


ft he Finifh’djieightning touch by 


Till as he fxncy’d,he had Pourtrai’d fuch 


Whilft his new Idol he licks 


A Perfon enters he ne’r law before ; 


After fome Formal Congees, Cap 


Let me he fiid. Sir, no Difturbance be 


Pray keep your place, a Virtnofs I am 


I. v — 

And your Admirer, hither lent by Fame 


Though in this Town I long have frequent been, 


And me perhaps in Publick you 


Leading 



« 


i 
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^JJJgaTroop, or in the Pulpit, where. 

You feldome vifits make, or if you e’r 

Xo the Long-Parliament had your lelf adreft, 

Where nothing paft without my Worfhips Tefte; 

4 

We might have been acquainted, there I cou d 

gave done a Perfon of your worth fome good ,* 

So I till now, no means could find to own 

You, Honour’d Sir, nor make my (elf thus known. 

Whilft th’ Artift Eyefcarce from his Work did ftir, 

♦ 

Anfwering to all. Ah Sir, your Servant Sir ; 

He thus went on; This Figure newly drawn 
Which now you feem fo much intent upon, 

Shews rarely well, you with no (paring hands. 

Here dropt your Skill* how boldly off it ftands 1 
Pray let me ask you, Sir, without offence, 

Are you acquainted with His Excellence ? 

Or late from the Low-Country s got his sketch ? 

How er, the W orld the W ork fhall never Match; 

Or fhould this be, a Fancy all your own. 

Proving fo like that Prince, to me well known. 

His Sitting {par’d, fome means Sir, might be made. 

That you may double be, and trebly paid. 

Who force by th' Artift minded, thus went on ; 

Attention rowfing in a lowder tone. 

Sir,Sir, look up, here ftands he whom you paint, 
Monfieur Deveil , th old Low-Country Saint, 

In my own likenefs thus my felf I fhow. 

That you may fuch a Friend in Perfon know. * 

At this the Paimer ftarts up from his place. 

On’s Pifture ftares, then in the Devils Face ; 

To him affrighted, Hogen Mogen faid; 

Be not fo decompos’d, be not afraid ; 

What lee you here ? no Tempeft on my Brow, 


But all ferene, juft as you paint me now ! 


Thes 
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There hands my Self, each Lineament as well,, 
As if the Pifture had been drawn in Hell: 

j 

And we havefeveral famous Faint err there, 
"Mongft whom e r long. You, Sir, expeded are * 
Where we mad Devils , merry Boys, and Wagg 
Change Fire-brands mounted on Infernal Hagjrs: 
And when grown weary of tho/e rougher fports 
We Anticks Dance beyond all Ma/ques inCour 
And have our Poets in their /everal Desks 

Writing Lampoons , Plays Riming, and Bowles^ 
We aft Ragooe there, Sandie , Tegue , and Thump 
And merry are, as when you burnt the Rump ; 
You by this Face my Character may find, 

Thefe your own Lines arc Tables of my mind j 

Slight Firefide-ftories, and fuch idle Dreams, 

When we are pleas’d, we are in the E x creams. 
For me Dwell thus Pencil’d Fiend and fair, 

I would not Gold prelent, increafing Care 
Ask fomething may about your Heart fit warm, 
Againft all Fears and Jcaloufies to arm. 

Bethink your felf of feme Rich Jewel, will 
Keep fweet Contentment in your Boibme ftill. 

The Artift though much troubled and difmaid 
Thought if the Fiend for him a Favour had, 

He fhoiild uncivil be to flight his grant. 

Though (thanks to God J he knew no perfonaJ wa 

Then Romaging his brains, he crys, my Wife 
O gracious Devil, dearer than my life. 

Make her my only Comfort, Joy of Joys, 

Elle all this VV’orlds Felrcitics ate toy's j 
Ah . out of your abundant goodnels grant 


Fh 


r imbraces me fupplant. 

ply’d,- Y oil know not what \ 


The Fiend reply d,- You know not 
To tranflate Kingdomcs is an eaficr 1 


t 
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7 / 


1 that, have plaid the Fiend fince two years old, 

9 

Studied this point as much as Devil could ; 

a 

Ranfack’d the Elements, Earth, Sea and Hell, 

Could ne r find fuch a Charm, nor binding Spell ; 
Nor Locks nor Keys, nor Adamantine wall, 
gut when they fweeten once they break through all 
Yet take this Ring and put it on, fb long 

As this you wear, none you ihall ever wrong, 

This you of Fears and Jealoufies will cure. 

And your fair Wife for your own life feeure. 

Safe from all Ioole Elcapes, and wanton pranks ; 

He on his knees giving old Satan thanks: 

The flattering Dream, and Golden Devil fled 
And he lay waking with his Wife in Bed j 
The meaning of the Vifion fbon he found. 

His Finger with incircling Hymen crown’d. 


I 

Mora l .• 

Fond Jealoufie , a Papon all Extrearns 
Maty? us believe vain thoughts and idle Dreams : 
Wives may be Drue or Falje to Husbands Beds , 
But Fancy d Horns , fut Devils in their Heads . 
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Fab. XXXI. 


Of the Rufiick, and the Flea. 


B Lood-fucker ! thou that thus haft broken in, 

Commiting Burglary upon my Skin, 

When plealant fleep defending from the pole, 

Refrefh’d with foft Lethaan Dew, my Soul • 

What faift thou Wretch? what Rhetorick can prevail? 
That forfeit Life thou payft not on the Nail ? 

Confefs and Hang, fuch favour I’ll not grudge. 

That am your Executioner and Judge, 

To an arrefted Flea our Yeoman faid ; 

When thus the Prisoner at the Barr did Plead. 

Great King of Creatures, Pity my mifliap, 

Pity one fain in thy tormenting Trap ; 

Let my fad Story melt thy yielding Soul, 

To grant a Pardon, or elfe take Paroll ; 

Thy Prifoner from a Prilon fcap’d fo late. 

Yet feels the preffures of that heavy Fate ; 

W here I lay fliackled in a pondrous Chain 
That did a hundred golden Links contain ; 

Throngs from the Town and Country,nay,the Court* 

To lee my cruel Sufferings made their [port! 

Me when my Mafter had with no fmall pains 
Trufs’d like a Murderer, up to hang in Chains; 

He tutered to fuch a&ivenels and ftrength. 

That Laden I leap’d ninety times my length ! 
Wondring Spedtators hem the Table round, 

Whilft to the Roof in gemmeld Gold I bound. 

Yet I lome Pleafures’midft thcfe tortures got, 

On Verm if Cheeks I oft became a Spot ; 
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nft in admirin 



I 

Ladies bofbms Top’d 


gut never more to pur chafe Freedom, hop’d ; 
yle and my Treafure up my Matter locks. 

In utter Darknefs in a fllver Box ; 

When o’r and o’r my lofty tricks were flibwii, 

Infuch a doleful Dungeon lay I thrown, 

I^my Goale open, with no little pains, 

Unyok’d my curbing Links and bridling Chains; 

At laft far off from my deferted Box, 

I in this Covert hid, your flickering Flocks : 

Three Days and Nights I kept that Woollen Hold 

Till overcome by Hunger, Thirft, and Cold , 

I in dark fiience neer your Perlon crept. 

Feeling your warmth, hearing you loundly flept ^ 

There craving Cerberus had a little Sop, 

Not much above a quarter of a drop. 

Which from your purple Ifle, your crimlbn Sea, 
Could not be mitt, yet fav’d a wandering Flea ; 

This all my Crime, a poor night-walking Thief, 
Rather than dye, made bold with your Relief; 

Take pity Sir, fince you my ftory know. 

And Life thus Forfeited on me beftow. 

Then Raid the Strain, Thou Fables doft devile. 


Hall hope to five thy Life by 



L y 


> 


Thou wak’ft 


A 


from a Dream,beflirew thee for 


Lofs of the Golden Vifion breaks my heart 


To 


my 


Smoky Roofs flung 


From Seats of Blifs and ioyes of a Paradile 


Such an Am 


found World 


Our (Tcnrlcft Calms feem ruffled, harfli, and curl’d 

o 

To their lerennels, all our Delights, annoys. 
Felicities of Princes irkfome toys; 


There I beheld Dames never to be match’d ! 
beautys like Stars! not Painted nor be-patchd • 

N 2 
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(%0 1 lie Goddcfles are obferved 
to mov - like Clouds, not llcp by flop 


Nor proudly Waddled, but like (* ) Clouds did march 


r:S M'urtfil?, 


Vir£. */£ntid lib. I. 


Jit vert fat ((ft* fJtmt Let 


With pace Majeftick, through Heavens Chriftal Arch • 


’Mongft thefe a Lady,one mod: Heavenly Fair! 


) 


Said, Chear up Friend, no more now toyl nor care 


Her Garb a Goddefe {hews-— Spirits no more pour out in briny Iweat, 


5 


Early and late the Bread of Sorrow eat; 


But here for ever (port in ftiady Bowers, 


Shortning with various Joyes the tardy hours; 


A thouland Years in Pleafure at the height. 


Shall like your Lovers minutes take their flight 


Such Venus after-games we here fliall play 


And ne’r be weary, never feel decay; 


I ventur’d fair then for a gentle Touch 


To Doe- ; what any could, they would, as much; 


When me of all my hopes thou didft bereave. 


And with one Pinch awaking, undeceive ; 


Thou robffc me. Villain, of a heavenly Wife 




And haft confeft, fo forfeited thy Life. 


This laid, he Iqueez’d from him the blood he got, 


Leaving on either Nail a purple Ipot. 



* 
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4 

Oyfter ,Hare,and Daw, 



Huge drag Oyfter , Prince of all the bed, 
’MongA others born to Market,almoA dead. 
The Trotter from his many hundreds drops 
In a High-way, hedg’d by a flickering Cops; 

Imlin the Hare , this Monfter heard fall down, 
Andfaw full Dorlors jogging to the Town 


Whom drawing neer, admiring fhe beholds 


One like no Bird nor BeaA, in Woods or Woalds! 

d 

Curious, her foot juft as the Oyfler galp’d. 

She ventring in, the two-leav'd Volume clalp’d ; 

Thrice try’d fhe how to make the Monfler gape, 


Asoftif with her clog fhe might elcap 


But all in vain, the Remora fluck fall:. 

And her to Parley thus inforc’d at laft. 

What e’r thou art. Sea-wonder Bird, or Beaft ! 

The firffc that e’r I ventur’d on, to Feaft, 


Free my grip’d Foot ,• You are a Arranger fure 1 

And under Fortune's Frown, not here iecure ; 
And I’ll to th* Ocean, if you Water lack, 

With a Among Convoy bear you on my back. 


you in fifety letled there my felf, j 

hthe deep Streams, or bedded on a Shelf ; 
Deluded with fake Hopes, the Oyfter gapes. 

And thence, this (aid, ingrateful Kemltn (capes ; 
No more her Promile nor Engagement minds, 
Hutto the Hills out-ftrips the WeAern Winds. 
The Eagle look’d upon them all the while. 


one Difn picaring both to reconcile, 


Left 


l 
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Left this ftiouid alfo fcape, the Monarch ftoop’d, 
Made feizure of the Prey fo ftrongly coup’d. 

Inverted with a rough and double fhell.. 

Hard as the Adamantine Gates of Hell! 


He whets his Beak, his 


hooked Taligns grinds, 


Charg’d often, and as oft Repulfes finds; 

Three times fhe opening out-works, put him to’t, 

Once by his Beak, twice hanging by his Foot: 

But whilft the panting King ceflation made, 5 
His wide Mouth opening, thus the Oyfler (aid. 

This Fortrefs only Steel or Fire muft winn, 

Your Bill and Claws I value not a pin , 

Who firft to ftorm my rough-caft out-works, dar’d 

A King, the valiantft Man alive declar’d. 

His Knife then flipping, I but rac’d his skin. 

And this great Champion dy d of a Gangreen. 

The Dam obferving from Heavens Chryftal vaults, 
How much in vain were all his ftrong Aflaults, 

Thus to his Mafter faicl; The wifh’d for Prize, 

Bear to the middle R egion of the Skies, 

Then drop th’ obdurate on yon harder Rock, 

So you your Siege fhall finifh at one fhock. 

The Counfel pleas’d, the Eagle in a trice 
Scal’d Galleries ftor’d with Rain,Snow,Hail, and Ice; 
There perpendicular takes fteady aim, 

And on hard Marble down the Oyfler came, 

The breaches clattering like a Thunder-Crack l 

The Fort lay open for the leaft attack 5 
In leaps the Dam, and ftraight to Plunder falls, 
There leaving fra&ur’d fhells and broken Walls. 

Then faid the King,though vex’d,I needs muft laugh 
Thus to be Cheated by a cozening Chough : 

But if I ever catch the Rook at Court, 


Til keep him in my Kitchin farting for’t; 


There 
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XXXIIL 


Of the Cedar and the Shrub. 



Cedar whole tall Branches did extend 


To kifs the Sky., and Roots to Hell delcend 


Puff ’d up with Pride^ fwoln with vain Foil 


Owfd with a bufh and flaring Periwig 


Which Madam May curl’d for his Summer Cap 


0 ? 


To drop off with the firfl Autumnal clap 


Thus proudly fpake unto a Neighbouring Shrub 


Thou inconfiderate, ill-manner’d Grub 


When I voutchfafe to look thus down on thee 


Scorn’d thou to floop, and bow that Wooden K 


When by my kindnefs thou art happy made 


From Wind and Sun prote&ed by my fhade ! (Towns 


Knowft thou not me,whofe Arms build To 


Whole Knees make floating Cityson the Dow 


The dronged Marble Arch without my Wood 


Ne’rdood the Violence of a fecond Flood 


If my huge Branches drengthen not the F 


Down comes the Stru&ure like a Millers D 


Nay more, on me the Royal Eagle builds 


The Lion and his train that range the Fields 


W hen Boreas huffs 


fcorching Phoebus burns 


My Leavy fhadow to his Palace 


The Mexicans 3 as flying I 


Not only off, but in me build their Courts 


The vain Tree boafling thus, no end had mad 


But that the Axe unto the R 


/ 

Then boydrous blows refound,and thundiw ftrokes 


Such bring proud Cedars low 5 and durdy 0 \ 


The Bnjb then feeing how hcrpaldcd Ci 


Sunk by degrees, j ud ready to drot 
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Spake to the Dying, at her Jatefi: gaip. 

In Deaths ConvuJfiohs trembling like an A/p. 

Hadft thou been Mean as I, th* had/t leap d ali Tax, 

♦ 

Nor had/t thou been Condemned to the Ax; 

Thou that /o late Contemn*/! a Herricane, 

Charg’d with Hail-flhot, and Deluges of Rain; 

■ 

Tho/e Covenanting-brethren thirty two, 

Winds that not only Threaten but can Doe, ;, . 

* 

That Spring and Fall, each Change of W eather 
Not to the mine only of the Sky A 

But in their rage what e r Menarchick, bear 
Or Sea and Land and fweep them through the Air ; 

Your Parts and Riches,that you lb did crack , 

* 

Though Tempefts could not, lay you on your back 
1 Arm’d with Poverty, thus Mean and Low, - 
Defie the Hatchet and all Winds that blow. 





Moral* 

Who have what er their wijhes coulddevifi , 

Should tier the Foor and ahjeWft Worm defife i 

When altering limes 
Brings oft the Proudefi in a moment down. 

O Fab 


, and fickle Fortunes fromi § 
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XXXIIII. 


Of the Rujtick l and the Wolf. 


A Ttfty S’ wain when beatings not avail’d. 

His Ox with execrations thus afTail’d • 

A 

Legion , ten thoufand Devils on thee fall 
And eat thy quarters up, Atch-bones and all; 

A 

Like Summer Flies upon thee feafting fit. 

Not leaving poor and Serving Fiends a bit: 

But if for Beafts Inch Spirits little care, 

Tiir\s,Heat hen s,Jewsand. Se&aries their Fare, 

Who living Rebels, (wallow’d at a Gulph, 

s 

Once Three and twenty thoufand ! take him Wolf ; 

Thou that now haunts thele Downs,let If grim's Cub 
Powder thee up, a difh for Beh^ebub; 

Or let thy Wife with Salt and Pepper ftrode. 

In Collors rowl thee up. Beef a-la~mocle. 

The patrezaring Wolf who lay in wait; 

Hearing the RuJUcJ^ rail at Inch a Rate, 

Himfelf difcovering, thus puts in his Claim : 

I take you at your Word. Sir, here I am ; 

Swains, luchas you, are pundual and juft. 

Keep Promife, and prove Faithful to their Truft ; 
When the Noblels, and Peerage of the Land, 
Never pay Debts, and rarely deer a Bond ! 

Nay, Citizens, and thole of primer Rank, 

Whole Credits Hand unqueftion'd as the Bank ; 
Crack unexpected, and not then prove iound. 

When Nine pence for a Noble they Compound ; 
Deliver up your grant, the Bullock pay, 

And HI dilcharge you to this prelent day. 

Then laid the Swain ; What Bullock ? who arc you 


% 

That talkft of Grants, and mak’ll lo mudi adoe ? 


Art 


n 
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Art thou his Son that lav’d Sir Reynard's skin ? 
puppie begon, I owe thee not a pin. 

The Wolf reply’d, Think not to put me off, 
fyfy due Demanding with a flighting Scoff, 

Though yoii your racking Landlords lo do pay, 
put nine Months off beyond their Quarter-day • 

Hook you fhall be pun&ual, this my Steer 
Deliver ftraight, or it will coft thee dear. 

Who thus return’d, Fond Ifgrim prate no more 

9 

l gave this Bullock to the Devil before. 

The firft Grant Hands, but two befides you yet. 

Put earlier Titles in, my Pot, and Spit. 

This faid, he calls his Dog behind the hedge. 

Who little thought on, rais’d his formall Siege, 

Thence in diforder the raw Souldier Icudds, 

To flickering quarters in the adjacent Woods: 

4 

Young ifgrim worfted by a bumkin Blade, 

At firft thus broken letting up his Trade, 

His Reputation crack’d, fo much o’rmatch d. 

Labours his Brains, and all occaflons watch’d 
His Credit to redeem, obtain his Right, 

Or try his Fortune in a Angle fight. 

At laft the Rrtftic\ and his Ox he found, 

♦ 

Fallow converting into F urrow-ground , 

To whom he laid ; Unconlcionable Clown, 

To hold from me my R ight, and what’s my Ow 
Whilft I, my Wife and Children, almoft ftarve 

Ah Heavens! what Punifliment do-they deferve 
Who care not whom they Rob, nor how they Cheat 
Widows and Orphans Goods, like morfels eat, 

Refolve w hatch* they gather lo to keep. 

Yet as lupine!y as poor Poets deep 


> 


But now thou fhalt 


me evade 


Spight of thy Dog and Devil, 111 be. paid 


f! 


o 


In 


f 
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In quiet then deliver up this Steer, 

Take my Acquittance, and your Audits deer. 

The Swain obferv’d how fiharp-fet Ifgrim look’d 
Ready to eat him and his Ox uncook’d ! 


A blent his D 


o 



, in danger of his Life ! 


Straight Arms he difconceals and draws his Knife, 
Putting himlelf in poflure of Defence : 

Then faid ; Come on, your martial Sute commence 
W ith this 1*11 trounce your Tripes, your Gullet rip, 

Infped thy Bowells, and thy Body (trip j 
Thy Head cut off. I’ll carry to the Kit\, 

The Parifh pays me for lb good a Work. 

The Wolf; ftartled at Kirf^, and much difmaid 
At his bright Arms, and bold defiance,faid : 

Short as you are, as Confident I am. 

Thee to fubdue, as if a Kid or Lamb; 

Truffing my Strength, my Courage,and my Caufe: 
But my Humanity puts in a Claufe! 

My Mother was a Caledonian Dame , 

Lay Eld er-like. War-Wolf my Grand fire, came, 

And ’midft Devotion mingled Venus Work, 


As file at Prayers lay groveling in the Khf , 


(*) A Woman ftruck the fir ft 

ftrokein the lace grand Rebellion, 




.Midft grones and feign’d Contrition, her imbrac’d, 
And pregnant fwell’d her then no little W afie ; 
Some few Months after file had play’d the Rigg, 

With Wolvifh feed, and Calvinifme big , 

With that firmenting Covenant enrag’d , 

A gain ft th’ Epifcopacy file engag’d ; 

Threw the firft (4) Stone,and after, that her Chair, 

Lawn-fieeves upbraiding, and new Common Prayer; 
The Signal given, with a hideous yell. 

The <<b ') Commcrs that fold Cab ages and Kell, 
Thunder at once,Stools, Cufhions, Stones and Myre, 
Diftain’d the Mag-pyes Pootifick Attire ; 


Ah’ 



Moral. 

Who ventures on a Foe , and then falls hac \, 
hl^e a Piflol without Ball, aCracl^: 

^ Jen t0 lafy up the hufmefs , Friends he moves , 
Taggart himfelf both Fool and Cowheardproves 
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Of the Rufiick, and the Wolf 


T Or long with Talk did they the time beguile, 
j , ^| W hen bufie Reynard whips me oft the ftyle, 

^ Whole Sire th’ old Fav,bred with much care 
Up to the Law, nor his endeavours loll; ( an d colt, 

Lucrative ftudies, early he and late 

* 

To Mafter ftrove,whence Wealth grows ipight of Fat 

If they to Pleading come, will fweat and trudge: 
When both thus faid. Behold, an able Judge. 

% 

So after Congees to their Work they fell, 

And each their Tale to bell advantage tell; 

Then faid the Fox ; To this you’ll both abide, 

I I at once the Swain and Wolf reply’d. 


Then firft apart he with the Fuifticlf goes. 

And thus affrights, your Cafe, Sir, fouly (hows; 

You have confeft ) frimo Leonis , th’ A (ft 
Calls you,’gainft thofe with evil Spirits contract j 
You to the Devil made a Deed of Gift, 

If fuch work once we Lawyers come to lift, 

You are undone, your Life in danger too, 

Witches have burnt for doing lefs than You ! 
Vi&ims, to Promife execratious Charms, 

The Bullock falls to him that firft informs: 

Not Friends at Court would fetch you off, nor Gold, 

Should any lay on this Advantage hold. 

The nettled Swain with many ill-made Legs, 

Of his furr’d FoxJJ.np kind affiftance begs; 

I 

Whflfpvrr Goods and Lands, though ne’r fo Rich, 


Whatever Goods and Lands, though ner fo Rich, 

Let him difpofe, e’r fuffer for a VV itch. 

Who thusreply’d ; T o make your bufinefs mine, 

Your Purfe muflllretch, whatever 1 defigu ; 
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A Councilor or two, we firft muff make 
Each may a dozen of your Capons take 


Thefe in the Breach muft ftarid, make good the Gap 


And may perhaps, your Caufe eft Hearing flop, 

The Bullock fend unto the Lions Guard, 

So get your Pardon and Fe never Heard : 

Me a Fat Goofe, fome Chickens for my Wife, 

And we, I warrant, foon lhall hufh all ftrife. ’ 

This to perform, himfelf the Rnfticl ^ ty'd, 

hen cunning Reynard thus young Ifgrim ply’d ; 

So,pleafe your Woolfshi p, you were much too blame 
To lay your Title in the Devil’s Name, 
for the foul Fiend; Ah Heavens! Appearance make ! 
Your wary Sire did never fo miftake ; 

Though he did often Satan well advife. 

And could out-lye the Father of all Lyes; 

When e’r to canvafing your bufinefs comes. 

One load of Fagots will prove both your Dooms ; 
Your own Confeflions, (Ah ! not me imploy,) 

The Plaintiff and Defendant will deftroy; 

But more than this, your loud Conteft I find. 

And wrangling in fuch Paftion, taking Wind, 

A Bird hath carried, and no falfe Report, 


To the Kings Eare, and to his Hungry Court, 


There,Tables down, they empty Iye,and Watch, 

Like greedy Filh, whatever Prey to catch ; 

I law them buflle. Cringe, and making Legs, 

This urges Service, that his Promife begs ; 

Be Hi del a in. Sir, elfe foon you’ll fay, I fear, 

* « 

Von had a fair Eftate, and once you Were: 

With Sheep and fatted Lambs Peace offerings make 
What’s all vour Worth when Life lies at the flake ■ 

J > ' * ’ 

♦ 

A Drolling Favourite, and lefs ferioits Peer 

O J 

Shall brib’d, although accus’d of Tieafbn, deer; 

J j O -.1 


T • 

j.\ i y 
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He Royal Eagle down like Lightning came. 
And truft in griping fears a tender Lamb, 

Then to a Cedars Crown that kill the Skies, 

* 

To his expeding Aerie bears the Prize ; 

This Flight a Chough with admiration faw. 

Who long had been a Student in the Law. 


Then laid ; Why toyl we thus at Inns of Courts } 

Sweating at Breviates, Cafes, and Reports ; 

Drain Ploydeti , Dyar , Littleton , and CoJ^es, 

* 

About a Jac\ a Styles , and John an Ofys ; 

Attend (even years e’r call’d unto the Bar : 

When Sutes no Fortunes raife, like Chance of War. 
We a long life may fpend, and fweating trud 

To be a Tell-Clock, or a gouty J udge ; 

Make Term by Term the Hall with Pleadings ling : 

When one Fieldyme Jhort Battel Crowns a King : 


We fp 


Caufes, Clyents to beguil 


One Lucky Hit concludes the Souldiers toyl; 

We only Fleecers be, this Eagle came 

And made one bufinefs both of Fleece and Lamb 


ious Fools Eftates we oft impair 



Getfo 


r 


felves perhaps, the better fliaVe 


But if in Military Power they fall. 

Their Lands are fwallowcd. Moveables and alb 

J 4 

Law and the Gown farewel, I’ll now turn Blade 


Defign he puts in A&ion foon as laid 



And 
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And with a lofty flight cuts ambient Skies 


Thence (looping, a fat W eather makes his Prize 

» « ; 4 > \ 1 A* , * * 7 A'** 

Then with his load thinking to cleave the Clouds! 
He found himfelf entrap’d in W r oolIen fhrowds; 

His Claws and Shanks intangled fluck fo deep. 
That he lay Priloner to his Captive Sheep • 

As ealie he might raife this pondrous work. 

As bear to Heaven a Covenanting Kirill 
The fond Bird Inapt thus in a fleecie ginn, 

The more he labours, flicks the fader in ; 

The Wood like Quick-fends, working,deeper drew 

About his Claws the indicated Clew. 

* 

A Swain obferving his ambitious flight, 

A Gowned Lawyer, now turn’d errant Knight, 
Thus foiling (aid ; Welcome from Inns of Court! 
Since you take pleafure in W^ars cruel (port. 

I’ll bring you to a Regiment of W aggs. 

Who from the Fair mounted on Hobby Naggs, 

With Treble Fidle, Tabers, Pipes, and Drums, 
All merry Boys, and each his Rattle,comes ; 

He gives him to the Childifh Troop, this laid. 
They lay by nifels, and their trifling trade. 

And draight the Fondlings feizing, pull and hale. 
His Wings they clip, and mutilate his Tail; 

And thronging round they quedion, ask his Name, 
His Nation, Parents, Age, and whence he came ? 

Who fighing, thus reply’d j I, now your fport, 
Was bred a Lawyer at the Inns of Court; 
Thence like the foaring Eagle , thought to fly 
From Chamber-work to Pradife in the Sky; 

But I now finding how I was midook, 

Confefs my jfelf a Temple-gar den Rcob^ 




< 
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* 

I 


* 







jESOFS FABLES. 




Fab. XXXVII. 


Of the Tyger and the Fox. 




ganto 


men 


Hen Hunting Nhnrods flrft be 

ft 

And at Arrange diftance aiming execute 
Before in Squadrons able Bow 
Diming noon-Sun beams with a feathered wood, (ft O0[ j 
Againft Wild Bealls they pradile new-found skill 
And Quadrupeds felt only biting Steel; 

VFhen in the Forreft this dire work began. 

What God they knew not, or more Cruel Man 
Them thus aftlided, out they could not ftart. 

But here a Heifer drops, and there a Han . 

No F oe in fight, but loe ! th’ Infernal Hagg, 

(* ) TiJiphone } or elfe fome direr Plague 

Brought a Deftrudion not to be control’d 
None lparing,neither Sex, nor young nor old ' 

So durll they not from ftieltering Coverts draw. 

But there lay pining with an empty Maw. 

When a bold Tyger thus enquir’d the cau/e; 

You Forreft Rangers now who know no Laws, 

But your own wills, who plealure only ierve; 
What makes you thus pent up to Jye and ftervc ? 
Or w r hat Scorbutic humor ftops your blood ? 

That thus you languish here and leek no Food. 

When one reply’d ; We dare not take the Field, 
Unlels proteded with a Tortoile Shield ; 

Clouds that with Jove's Artillerie aflail. 

Lightning and Thunder, Wind,Snow,Rain,and Hail, 

Ne’r us furpriz’d fheltered in Dens and Holes : 

Now not a black patch leen ’ewixt either Poles; 

Some God from deer expanfions Bolts lets fly 

Unwing’d with warning Tempeft, foyve dy ; 

Or 


i 


i 
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Or if we Scape huJrt by unfeeri Serenes, 

4 

The W ound not Mortal perifli of Gangreens • 

And if we fall where foot, the Lords of Lands, 
Make us their Prize, and feize for Deodandr : 

So we refolve to Spend here lateft breath. 

Since of all Deaths the worft is fuddain Death. 

Then laid the Tyger j Man or Beaftshath odds, 
As much as over Men Immortal Gods ,* 

But be it Humane , Heavenly Power or Hells, 
That kills at once and works fuch Miracles! 

I’ll venture a Dilcovery to make ; 

And good or bad whate’r my fortune take. 


This faid, the Bold and Nimble waves dilputes 
And realbn baffl’d, from the Covert fhoots: 

No fooner forth, an Archer him dilcern'd, 

f 

V 

Stalking and gazing as not much concern’d, 

« 

His tackle ready, dole in Ambufcade, 

Drawing his Shaft, thus he to Phoebus pray’d. 

Grant that yon Monfter with the haughty Garb 
May receive Sentence from this deadly Barb : 

Give Pride a Fall, this Arrow in his Breaft, 

Make me the Mafter of his curious Veft, 


W hich prizing next to Royal Ermin, fliall 


Hang a gay Trophie, up in Sinners- Hall. 

Whilft he at fears and vulgar errors laught, 
dfolio grants, and he dilmift the fliaft ; 

Making no obftacle a Rib it broke, 

O y 

And through his Bowels fixt upon an Oke. 

He felt ftrange Agonies through every part, 

And Deaths Convulsions Shake his trembling heart 
Strikes,Tears,and Flings, till almoft out of breath, 

Th* arreftcd Patient falls, expe&ing Death; 

At his laft gafp whilft yielding up his Soul, 







hus fly Reynard peeping from his Hole ~ 


You 
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You that but now to venture were io hot, 
What ? Sink you at a Privateers fil'd fiiot ? 

A clofe backbiter that can well defame 
You ne*r fhall fee, and he ne’r mils his Aim • 

You are a Courtier in the Lions Woods, 

There you may find many fuch Robin Hoods; 
That from the Kings own Ear their aim (hall take, 
And though in Favour, an Example make. 


Mor a t . 

*-■ 

Backbiters oft infufe fuch taping pains , 

That blemifj Heirs in after Princes R aigns : 
A flandrom Tongne , although upon no ground. 

For ever may fair Reputation wound. 


1 A 8 . 
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Of the Eagle and other Birds. 

Tyrant. Eagle that had dilpoffeft 
His Royal Mafter,and enjoy’d his Neft, 

W hich more to Feather he a thoufand ways 
iping Gounfel fludies how to raife. 

His pack’d up Parliaments gave what he would, 
Enough to build him Forts and Ships of Gold ; 

Yet though all forts of Birds were plum’d and pill’d 
HisClem’d Exchequers belly never fill’d ; 

lone, Taxes.Pole, his Cuftome and Excife 

* 

[oft in their R ivers yield (carce no fupplys, 

* 

Colleftors and R eceivers, Rooty and Kites, 
ip Pounds to Pence, and Shillings into Mites; 


% 



The Tyrant by Necefiity put too’t 
Monopolies and Proje&s lets a foot. 

Atlaft Religion Cloaks his impious aims 

So he an Annual Holyday Proclaims 
JoAquilla his Grandlire, 


3 


who 


now 


bears 



punifhing Thunder in his hooked (ears; 

At lad the day of Solemnization came, 

From all parts gathering Birds doth Wild and Tame. 
Peacocks and Geele,Turkies, Wild-ducks,and Cranes 
The Decoy Temple throng, with leveral Trains : 

They look’d that Griffons there they fliould behold. 
And flying Horfes wing’d with Angel-Gold ! 

There .Birds of Paradile, there,would appear 

fbornix, fcarce leen once in five hundred year: 
hut ah! Inftead of gaudy. Armed Birds, 
Bed-Chamber Harpies, Kites, and Craven Lords 
A Guard with griping Tallons ready flood, 

Thofe fatal Vefpers to conclude in Blood; 

Whilft all with fuddain Confternations fliake, 

Thus the Ufurper in rough language Ipake* 


We 
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ALSO?S FABLES. 



(j)Which dory you may fee at large 
in Lnciuj luortfs lib, !• ca P* 7* 


VVe with Our urgent Wants and riling Charge 
Oft mildly have acquainted you at large; 
Suppofing well Our Aims you underdood. 

Not Private feeking, but the Publick good; 

But be it what it will, no more now fhall 
Our Will and Pleafure quedion’d be at all; 

Since Fate hath put me in the Royal Chair, 

Of blaffced Reputation I’ll beware; 

No more 1*11 wheedle now, cajole or beg. 

Make my own Subjeds for my Right, a Leg: 

But thole who boldly oft did me oppofe, 
Profcrib’d (ball all now fuffer here as Foes ; 

I’ll make this day prime Offerings of their Blood, 

To Aquilla, Our Grandfire and Our God. 

This faid, his Guard at once upon them falls, 
Turning expeded heads to Funeralls! 

In heaps lay JVladacred the Fat and Tame, 

The Rich were Criminals, and mod too blame; 
The j Eagle glad his cruel Projed took. 

Unto his bloody Murtherers thus fpoke. 

Who would be ablolute, a reall King, 

By Fear mud down Seditious Subjeds bring; 

Who goes about a Crimfon deed by haves. 

If one ’mongfl: thoufands his fond Mercy laves. 

That poves his Ruin by imperfed Work: 

Off the prime Heads at once of ( ° Poppies jerk 

Then R ulc alone : Howc’r a Tyrant’s brave, 

Delcending all in Scarlet to the Grave 
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Fab. 


XXXIX. 



Of the Pedlar and hk Afs. 

I 

♦ 

Lift I be alwayes at this heavy pals ? 

* 

Still the jfides tawing of a ftuborn Afi ? 

Will you not mend your pace/o light your 
Sadi plealant weather,and lo fair a Road ? (Load, 

Thus to his reftie Beaft the Mafter laid 

¥ 

Whilft tabring on his coat the Cudgel plaid ; 

But he the ftorm with furley patience flood. 

As if a Sea-wafh’d Rock, or made of wood : 

Nor more would from his refblution budge, 

• t 

Than the fevcreft (entence-paffing Judge, 

Since blows could not his tender Conlcience force. 

He thus effaies him with a milder courle. 

Jog A fjhiego , ftep by ftep, make proof 

Of this fmooth trad, with your imprinting Hoof 
Here are no Plafhes, Clods, nor lumpie Clay, 

Here, had we time, us two at Dice might play; 

No more I’ll wreak my Anger on thy R ibs. 

But my felf feed thee at replenifh’d Cribs, 

And like a Lord, although an Afi, attend* 

And Filly-foal fliall be thy bofom friend. 


) 


Mag 




Not fb the Polijb Chapman and his ( ‘ 

Rais’d vaft Eftates,a Gallowway their Nag. 

Still cheerful bore his Wealth encreafing Pack, 

Till he march’d forth a General from a Jack. 

When thus grown defperate,fpake the moody Beaft, 
Thee,and thy Fairs and Markets I deteft; 

After fo many ftripes that me wouldft looth 
To fettle early in thy Cheating Booth; 

Taft night your Guzeling got into your Pate, 

And I muft fuffer, caufe you role fo late; 
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My Father told me Dying, whom you made 


Like me, your Slave, like me your Pack-horfe jade j 


You more by favouring of that R ebel Scot 


Than by your Pedling, this your Fortune got: 


You with feditious Pamphlets fluff d youi load. 


Long e'r Mercnriuses appear'd abroad. 


Before Fame plum’d on paper wings could fly, 


Plain Truth trod under by proud Madam Lye ; 


Fill’d the illiterate Dorps and Countrey Towns, 


With Cleavers works, with Suit cliff's , EecCs, and 


Oil every Shelf,andCupboards-head they lay ffBrom's- 


Opening to grand Rebellion the way ; 


My haplefs Father at his lateft breath 


Laid to your Loads and cruelty, his Death : 


I buffering thus like him, refolve fo too. 


And dying here, my Murther lay on you 


This faid, no longer he fuftains his load. 


But ft retch'd himfelf athwart the beaten R oad. 


When to the defperate,thus th’ inrag’d replies; 


Wilt thou lye here, not do thy work, not rife ? 


If to the Devil thou intend’d to go, 


TH find you tortures worfe than thofe below ; 


Thy endlefs beatings, fhall fill all parts with din. 


I’ll in twelve Tabers cantle out thy skin. 


At Childrens feafts, at Pupit-plays, and Fairs, 


Thofe reftlefs Furies, Puddings, Apes, and Flares, 


Shall Taw thy hide, and with perpetual noyfe. 


Call to lewd Shews, light Girles,and loytring Boys; 


Perpetuallbaftings,alwayes to be flamm d 


If thou fo well approv’d. Dye and be damn'd 


The Afs then in amelancholly vein. 


Splenatick fumes, fuggefting Hell arid Pain 




Dire Tortures after Death! began to thiniv, 


No lucid intervals, no meat nor Drink ! 


But 
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And Lords of the Alcendant fwallow down 
Bright Conftellations, Jewells of the Crown, 

Lev ell Revenues, fhare his Starrie Robes, 

Joyning Coeleftial and Terreftrial Globes. 

Which Jove perceiving, loon remembred well 
How on his Pallace earth-born Bomkins, fell, 

Thofe ranting Tytonoys in hurly burly, 

ruder Sea-men after Pay grown 
Strove Heavens twelve Houles down at once to tear, 
Crying, They all light Venus Manfions wear. 

Then laid great JoveJVolves threaten my Aboads, 

Their fadion powerful grown ’mongft favouring Gods 

What fhall I do ? and Mans deceitful flock. 

Though me with loaden Altars they invoke ; 

Yet in the Gyants War not one did lift 
Nor Us, in that great exigence aflift; 

Well j I with Beafts will fight the beftial Foe, 
Commillioning Our Quadruples below. 

This faid, he mufters up both Wild and Tame; 

All free from this lo dire infedion came, 

'Mongft 
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iVlongft thefe, the King of Ape-land did engage 
^tended with a Gallic{ Equipage, 

Tronck- hos’d Baboons, and liven d Drill Lac qua. 


ffbich 1 


v 


himlelf 


pleafure on to gaze 


ffhen drawing neer, with John-an-Apes his Son, 
Thrice Congeeing to the Thunderer he begun. 
Though in our Kingdom Pulpit Wofaes we have 


Hy 


fuch as make the Vulg 


Yet by our Care not far their Poyfon 




Walls Preach no diffembling Saints; 
Free from the witchcraft of their powerful Charms 
forty thoufand thee prefent in Arms, 

'Gainft all the World my Army I’ll maintain 
To march up Hill, and lo come down again. 

But for this Service one fmall Boon I beg, 

Behold my Son, thus mounted on one Leg, 

Which if that Miracles not yet are ceas’d, 

Stands th' onely Wonder betwixt Man and Beafc 1 
Should I his Qualities but reckon, they 
Would take up the whole bufinefs of the day ; 
Therefore great King of Kings on him bellow 
Some grant that may your fignal favours 11 ow. 

Then Jove reply d ; To give fhall be my task, 
And you to find, what s worth youi while 
Prefent me your defires, What you would have 
As ready I’m to grant,as you to crave. 

Not long Confuting th* Af eland Monarch fiaie; 
But thus upon his knee, Jove humbly prays: 

Since you are pleas d my Ofspring to advance. 
Make him a King, a good King John of France ; 
Er row Is of Fate (Tome fry) are quite unfurld. 

An Apifh Prince may Rule the Weflern World 
Ibeg this, Sir, upon our Injuries fcore, 

land upon the Brittijh fiacre. 


ro ask 


> 



(a) ffjemts is Paid to be a fort of 
yVelves , chat counterfeit Humane 
Voyces, and by their Complaint* 
draw Children, and the weaker fore 
of people, out of Villages, and fei- 
fing, make their prey. 
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My Brother, and his Uncle to redeem 
From Faris-Garden , one I much efteem, 

Whom now at Penfion amongfl nafly Bears, 

A guarded Jerkin without Breeches wears. 

There making paftime on a gall’d Horfe back, 

And though a Prince at home, they call him Jac\. 

To be the King of France , faid angry Jove ; 
On fuch a high concern no further move. 

The French King might have paft, he not unfit 
To Rule that Nation by his parts and Wit: 

But fince he after fuch Preferment gapes, 

To be a Monarch though a facfy-an-Apes, 

Your Brother and his Uncle, never fhall 
From Faris-Garden be releas’d at all: 

But when his Matter pleafe fhew tricks, and Dance, 
Tomeaneft Subje&s of the King of France . 


Mo R A L a 

Clandefiine Plots more dangerous are by far. 
7 hen all Hofiilities of open War : 

Let your Petitions Mod efi be, and fit. 

And ten to one , if my thing you get. 


Fab 
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( 9 / the Carpenter and Mercury. 


'3 
. • 
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I 

k 

i 

•J 


r 

who no {mall Task undertook, 

|J No petty Tenements,nor paltry Nook; 

1J- Nor for fome Trees contraded, but ^ ho X 

t „ build a ftately Temple for the Gods; ( 00 ’ 

1 1 huge Pantheon where they all muft ftand 
Ihat er were Worlhip’d yet in any Land ;' 

, empty Neeches left for many more, 

Lw Lights might move hereafter to implore. (ft ro kes, 
Each where the Groves refound with boyfterous 
| falls of groaning Pines, and dying Okes, 

: His work he ply es, fo that in ranks and files 
; Thick Hands a Foreft in congefted Piles: 

] This alteration letled Eagles felt, 

I f ho'had in Cedar Courts three Ages dwelt, 

Suppofmg the Eftate for ever theirs, _ 

I At leaf! long Leafes for themfelves and Heirs: 

Mongft thefe he on a fpecial Tree did look, 

fa'mfitled with an incircling Brook, 

I Mongft fpreadingboughs that dangled or the ftream, 

He fancyed one would make a fitting Beam, 

W hich ftriding, while he fpriggs and foliage tops, 

Bulie to deer the work, his Hatchet drops 
'Mongft troubled waters, hard to be regain d. 

Deep with a Ihower, dark with firmented fand ; 

Then the Cocleftials all he did implore. 

His Ax imployed for them they would reftore. 

W hen Hermes, whom this Artift late ha carv , 

And much for fuch a Matter-piece defer vd. 

Which in his Shop (hewVI like an unlick’d Bear, 

But an eighth Wonder mounted in the Air, 
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With his Caducous handing on one Leg, 

Appearing, faid, In a good hour you beg, 

You building are the Gods a ftately Fane , 

Who work for them, they hear, when they complain 

Who thus reply’d , My Ax whilft here I lope 
Boughs for their fervice, in the River dropt ; 

Lately new edg’d, and fitted to my hands. 

Which whilft I want, a Turret tottering ftands. 

This /aid, the God defeends, and in a thought, 
Him from deep ftreams,a golden hatchet brought, 
Asking if that were his, which when he fpi’d, 

That’s none of mine ! I dropt none fuch,hecry’dj 
I ne’r had any Ax fhin’d half fo bright. 

For fervice mine ! more than for fhew and fight. 

Thence Hermes diving, brings another bait, 

Both Helve and Hatchet all of maftie Plate. 

That neither, cryes the Artift, that’s not mine ! 

Finding no Fraud to anfwer his Defign, 

Hermes well pleas’d, prefents him with his own. 

Dipt thrice in Styx, Stick-free ’gainft Steel and Stone, 
More worth than thrice the weight in foJid Gold, 
Whole Edge fhould never blunt, never grow old; 
Whilft he gives thanks,commixt with vows andprayps 
The diftppearing God to Heav’n repairs. 


M0KAL4 

&4rlifts whofe Square a leather Apron girds. 
Articles bind not Promifes ?ior Words : 

Their worthy company [mall muflers maizes, 

That for their own would leave a Golden Ax . 
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Fab. XUI 


♦ » 

2i Of the fame Carpenter and Mercury. 

, (fold, 

W Hilft pratling Fame this to his Servants 

Their Mafter had refus’d an ax of gold ; 

jmonglt thele one who midft their emptying pots, 
j :e w on wet Tables Ichnographick Plots 
Jodells and Forms; this heard,his fancy racks, 

J 0W to be mafter of a Golden Ax; 

jot on his new laid Pro;eft, thence he flips, 

dud on the fame Tree mounted, hews,and chips; 

ben (as defign d) ftraining a branch to lop, 

Down lets his Hatchet in the Water drop, 
u to the Gods conceives thefe feigned Prayers* 


You Powers that pittying look on Mens affairs, 
tithe rnoft abjed help when they implore. 

Sly Hatchet; ah my Hatchet me reftore l 
IPbich, wanting, I fhall ne’r perform my Work, 

Though but to build a Calidonian Kirk. 

Hermes the Hypocrites petition heard , 

And above Waves with a bright Ax appear’d; 

And thus, who durft trepan the Gods, trepan d; 

If this be yours, this Hatchet, eafe my hand. 

Which I’m not able longer up to hold, 

Although a Deity, all of maftie Gold; 

Stoop, ftoop,friend quickly, and receive your own: 

Which faid,the wretch ftraight bending tumbled down. 

And at {hades grafping, fell into the ftream, 

Where foon he wakened from his golden Dream, 

Thence fcrabling out fafe on the River fide. 

He at his girdle his own Hatchet fpy d, 

And at the transformation wondring flood. 

The Heft turn’d Marble,and the Steel grown Wood ^ 









MSOPS fables. 
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Moral. 

Artifls that Toyl 3 bard livings wring from Sweat , 
Strangely ajfeff what's purchas’d by a Cheat : 

Who Courts or Churches build , or elfe repair, 

Of fuch John Joyners, let them takg fome care. 
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Of the Dog and Wolf. 

* 

r His Dog with care attends his Mailers flocks. 

Protecting from the Wolf and fubtle Fox , 
Long winter nights would walk his rounds,and 
for Truft and affiduity unmatch d, (watch d, 

fet for perpetual Vigils, conftant guards, 
glows and Jong Lents, were only his rewards $ 

ho for fuch pains encouragement deferv’d, ; 
Neglcfled went, clem’d up,andalmoft fter v’d. 

To whom, thus Ifgrim at a parly fpake ; 

You that fuch pains for blows and hunger take; 

Adventuring life fo oft, and nothing fpare, 
gut Bare-bones to be call’d for all your care; 

I wonder at, and pity, though a Foe, 

Others that ferve your- Mailer are not lo; 

His Auditors, and thofe that bear the Bag, 

Their Tides are larded, their fluff d bellys lag, 

Who fet his Lands, and Tenements demife, 

Their Cheeks and Nofes bow-dy’d fcarlet dyes. 

Who thus reply’d ; 1’ntlout his Shepherd s Dog, 

Spaniels and Foyfting-hounds, that lye and cog, 

Filling his ears with Tales and idle prate. 

Pick up their Crums, when out foon me they rate; 

He values more a Fool, or fawcie Knave, 

Than one whofe Wifdome might a City fave; 

Our Lord great Places holds, hath ftore of Lands, 

Of which, no more than I, he underftands 5 
He knows not what his Rents arc, what his Books, 
Nor bufineffe, onely after Pleafure looks; 

Let them with forty pieces fluff his Fobb, 

To lofe at Gaming, or rig forth lome Drab, 
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es 


Sep nerds Cur. 


Virg. Eclog. 8. 


His work there ends, that done concludes all Car 
Both of the Publick and his own Affairs ; 

Let Ships and Cities be con fum’d in flame. 

All’s one to him, his principles the fame. 

Then Ifgrim laid ; Once take a Foe’s advice. 
Would you new fheath’d, and fat be in a trice } 
Fancy me yonder LambI ask no more, 

Ne’r to your belly after run a-fcore • 

And this the means. I’ll feize your Curfijifs gift. 
Follow you me, I know you fi erce and fwift; 
When you are neer, juft catching at my Throat, 
Feigning fall down, and let me take my lot. 

This will your Mafter,and the reft obferve. 

And for their own ends, you no more fliall fterve; 

* • ' 

The Common Foe and a falfe Servant joyn’d, 
Put ftraight in aft what well they had defign’d ; 

Whilft all beheld how Ifgrim feiz’d the Lamb 

And ( 4 ) Hylax after, like a Tempeft, came; 

The tender Prey was ready to regain, 

He teeming faints, nor could his fpeed maintain. 

The Wolf his Prize to fheltring Coverts bore. 

The Dag is worth'his weight in Gold, they fwore 

And without queftion had the Ioffe regain’d. 

Had he for tervice better been maintain’d: 

Both Town and Countrey then of him took can 

And each-where treated, he grew Fat and Fair. 


Mqr a l„ 

T is hard to Car\ all day , to Care and Moyl , 
And find at night our labour for our toyl: 

W hen by fome tricl ^ in T rade, or new T ref an , 
&p from a Broker ft arts an Alderman , 


Fa 









































2 . Of the fame Dog and Wolf 



Is Cur (hip Hylaxp ow grown fleek and plump 


7 


Dog in a doublet with a Velvet Jump, 


Rais’d by his Mailers Lord’s elpecialgrace. 


FromTurn-fpit,to the Major-Domos place. 


Had both the Kitchin, Pantrey, Larder, all 


That were below-ftairs ready at his call; 


Spaniells, nay Maliives, veil’d to him their Caps, 


And Foyfting-hounds,though in their Ladies laps 


Who late fome fcruples taking *bove his dole. 


A large Potation and a fhort repofe. 


Walk’d forth this morning, better to repair 


His quefie llomach with refrelhing Air ; 


Where under harder Planets Ifgrim fate. 


Repining 


at inexorable Fate, 


Soon as the Wolf his old Acquaintance fpy’d, 


Craving an Alms, thus he himfelf apply’d ; 


Take pitty Sir, behold my fordid Coat, 


My clem'd up Belly, and my nveld Throat j 


Since vou that tender bit on me bellow d 


I never tailed Flefh, nor drank warm Blood; 


Ah / with fweet Creature-comforts me fuppJy, 


That once mo re I may eat before I dye ; 


I wave all former Merits, neither hint 


Councel, that lince hath prov d to you a Mint, 


That well y 


our 


back hath cloath’d,your Purfe well lin’d 


Ah! let my Wants your foft Companion find. 


Dog Steward then reply’d; Ifgrim tis true 


To rob my Mailer I Conlpir’d with you, 


And I fo well did your firll Lelfon learn. 


I onely ftudied fince my own Concern 


7 
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By which I rais'd my 

Up from a Scullion 



little (pace. 
Caterer’s plac 


mus Story of his Dog 


A c * } Basket in my mouth, a Bill that bid 

The Butcher furnilh me with Veal or Kid ; 
Beef Lamb, or Mutton, which I day by day 



be Stickler, down my Char 



Brought to the Cook, ner asking what’s to pay 
But once as I went luggering home my load, 

I law two Maftives fighting in the Road 
Straight to 

When the great battel prov’d an arrant Cheat 

And they to plundring of my Basket fell, 

I thought I might put in my Claym as well; 

So we together did divide the Spoyl; 

My Lord faw this, and laughing all the while 

Tickled with mifehief, and my ready Wit 
Since me to make his Steward hath thought fit 

And I’m no more a down-right Shepherd’s Cur 

But as you fee 


Your humble fervant. Sir 


ConfefTeth that you rais’d me; nor fhall {corn 

As Courtiers ufe, to make a kind return ; 

I’ll put you on a hand/om Projeft fhall 

Once more your belly fill, fall what may fall: 
Soon as grown dark, you to our Larder may 

Find by a new made breach, an eafie way, 

* 

There you may wants fupply, there highly Fead, 

Which I could wifh you may as well diged. 
This laid, the joyful Wolf did thence depart. 

And home went Hylax, treachery in his heart. 
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Fab. XLV. 


3 . Of the fame Dog and Wolf. 


S Qon as Sun-fetting rais’d nights fable flags. 

And Stars dreft up, laid by their muffling bags 
Forth Ifgrim did from dark Recedes fteal. 
Venturing fweet Life againft one plenteous Meal; 
Through ihades and filence the old Robber drew. 

Where breaches lay expos'd to open view; 

Low and ncgle&cd out-works foon he mounts^ 

The wealthie Plunder all his own, accounts; 

Fierce, on cold Lamb and Mutton firft he falls, 

« 

Next, breaches makes in Venifon Paftie walls ; 

Then up and down pickering, tears and eats, 

Makina a maffacre of broken meats! 

Rich Wine in open bottles lafl he marks. 

Whole windy firment had blown up their Corks ; 
Th* uneven floor turning to Pools and Ifles, 

He French and Sfanijb difference reconciles; 

Fear of furprizal vanquiflied with Wine, 

He calls the Vault his Caftle, cryes all’s mine; 

Plots the falfe Steward (though his friend) to kill. 

There fix his Throne, and Govern in that Cell: 

* 

Tuning his pipes, then he began to fing 
The Ballad of Lycaon , once a King ; 

How he with Humane diflies fova did Fead, 

On Man’s flefli treated his Coeleftial Gueft, 


7 


a g 


Herbage for Beads, Beafts Men,Man Angells food, 
What bed with them agreed might pleafe a God 
But be at him,and fuch choice Banquets dorms. 
And for bis kindnefle to a Wolf transforms 3 
Clofinp each Stanza with Phanatick Rage, 


mg 


Should Jcruc more than Gygantick dirs engage. 


Lycaon 
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Fab. XLVI. 


Of the 


and the Eagle. 


* 

0 faire the Morning,that you could not fpy 


The fmalleft mote in Heav ns great chriftal eye. 


And fuch the Halcyon ,that in Phoebus Raies 


Light Attorns danc'd no Laborynthian haies. 


Whilft the plum'd Quire to audit Winter /cores. 


And long negle&ed love, call brisk Amours; 


Earth clad in green,bids February fly. 


The warm Sun’s galant now in Gemini. 


When thus Sir Reynard's heir,that hopeful Spark, 


* - 

His Mother cogs to wanton in the Park. 


Give me,dear Mammie, leave a while to play 


On yonder Mantlings, this inviting day; 


How finely fhines the^Sun > how clear and warm ? 


And I’ll a Chicken from that neighbouring Farm 


Perhaps convey, bearing a-pick, a-pack, 


lib Daddic, with a Gander on his back. 


Then flue reply’d; Go Reynie , but beware 


left th’ Eagle thee a further voyage bear; 


Haw her trufle a Lamb, (o long did mark 


Her flying, till fhe leflhed to a Lark; 


Thee if fhe light on, and thy little prize. 


til carry to her Caftle in the Skies; 


Where Chicken and you, fhe will together dreflc; 


And her expeding Aeiry fb Carefs. 


This laid, the Wanton leaves their Aiadie Court, 


Caution forgot, and only follows (port: 


S 


W horn. 



i * • 


r * » * 
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u) 

red in 
flier?. 


Iftfilfini arc alwayes perfona 
the Scene in Coats of Fea 


Whomffoon Mount-Eagle more than Steeple high 
Saw, and defending from the liquid Skie, 

Seiz’d on the heedleffe Cub, and thence conveys 
To Feaft her Young, through Airs untraded wayes 

The buflle hearing, out Dame Emelin flies, 

Thus th’ Eagle courting, to forfake her Prize. 

A Mother hear, fince you a Mother are ! 

Vex not a frantick Female to difpair ; 

My Son deliver, wave what e’r your Claim, 

And I’ll prefent you with a tender Lamb ; 

Orelfe a Tortoife in the fhell I’ll drefs. 

Shall better thee and thy fair young Carefs. 

She neither her Complaints,nor proffers minds, 

* 

But to her Cedar Court out-drips the Winds; 
Where for their {hares her fharp-fet Aeirys gapes, 

. Young Reynie wondring at their < Indian fhapes. 

But fhe, Mount-Eagle finding no remorce, 
Suddain refolves upon a defperate courfe; 

And from th’ high Altar at Devotion, dole 
A fmoking Fire-brand tip’d with blazing Cole, 


Thence,wing’d with Rage, like Draco Volans } flies 


And th’ Eagle*r Palace graples in the Skies. 

Thus proffering terms, give me my Son, or Fire 
Shall make thy lofty Seat a funeral Pyre, 

Thy Ofspring and their Ned to afhes burn. 

And if thou day’d, thy bones with them in-Urn, 

Startled to fee a blazing weapon fhine. 

Aloud flic cryes; Thy ofspring I refign ! 

Ask what thou wilt, and Articles prepare. 

And I will Sign them whatfoere they are ; 

# 

And who fo long defpis’d both Men and Gods, 

Shall pay thee Homage at thy own Aboads. 

Difpatch then, Ermelin cryes; fhe foon as faid. 
Young Reynie in his Mothers Bofbme laid ; 

O i / 


y| l0 joyful, told her he had been fo far, 
j^t he had catch’d, almod, a Blazing-dar. 


.5 




Mora l. 

The Greedy only their own interefi minds , 

^plaints lull them ajleep HJ^e murmuring Winds 
Oft highejl Spirits when you put them tod 


hH proflit me as humbly at your fc 


Wko 





Fab. 
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Fab. XLVII. 


2. Of the Fox and the Eagle. 


M Adam Mount-Eagle forc'd to (loop thusIo^ 

As if foine dung-hil bird, or ca r rion Crow, 

To Reynards wife on bafe conditions vield 
No Battel, yet fhe Mifiris of the Field ; 

Thus Forming laid ; What will of me become> 




Abroad a Iaughingftock, and jeer’d at home ? 

Drcfl in Lampoons mongft common Garden Birds, 
Fools bolts will fly, and Affes biting guirds. 

Me they’ll Burlesk with fuch R hyme-dogerel Pens, 

Make Griffons Robins, Royal Eagles Wrens ; 
Blood muft more eafie move this grating Hinge, 
No falve for Refutation lil^e Revenge. 

To Merlin then her truftie Page, fhe fpake j 
From me to Reynard's Wife, a vifit make ; 


Say 


my fclf, on her would willing wait. 


But I my Charge attend early and late ,* 

Hither, if leifure grant her leave to w r alk. 

We better may of kind Concernments talk. 

The long-wing’d on his Meffage flyes with ipeecl. 
And told Dame Ermelin what his Lady bid ; 

Though full of thoughts, invited thus flic came. 

And late as other Madams, by Madame. 

Then Ipake the Eagle , a branch higher perch’d ; 

A Female difference not at flrft well fearch’d , 

May ieem to heal under a formal skin, 

v 

When the clos'd Orifice ulcerates within. 

T!v .Tcfcre my Lord,and yours,now both from home 
j have aparfed a convenient Room • 

i - 1 

Which, pleale you to accept, and Rent-free too, 

Fhe friendfliip to confirm ’twixt Me and You; 


Since 
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Siiicewe live fingle, keep a (lender Train, 

You Chamber’d in the Cedar may remain , 

VVhere we may vifit one another oft, 
qqlyant Grudges Frequency maizes foft. 

VVhom profit blinds, perceive no reaching drift, 

She ftraight accepts the cunning Eagles gift; 

Her fclf, and all her little ones removes. 

From fore foundations to deceitful Groves. 

When going early forth (her ufual guife , 

[ Markets to make, in manner of Reprize: ) 

Mount-Eagle skilful at Dame Ermelin s Trade, 

ATragick Scene in her fliort abfence play’d, 

Enters new Lodgings, on her Children fills. 

Makes bloody Banquets with their Funeralls! 

Serves the whole Brood to her expecting Young, 

And Feafted, down their Bones and OfFalls flung. 

Then boafting faid : I’m now Reveng’d to th’ height, 
LetParots prate, and idle Goofe-quills write. 
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Mor a L. 

In War to Conquer , be at Court fieferi d , 
f our Love-frit e fyndly by your Miff'is heard: 

to fcape , thefe much contentment bring 

But fweet Revenge of Joy's the only King. 


Fab. 
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. Of the Fox and the Eagle. 



Ean while Dame Emelin following her trade 
A Stubble-Gvwje her own by purchafe made 
Claim putting in by feifure,thwart her back 


) 


She threw her booty like a Pedlar’s Pack ; 

Thence fpeeding home her little ones to treaty 

Where foon as entred, down her Fardle fet. 

Them by their names fhe calls, Squire , Sly ,and Sbir{, 

To breakfaft, here’s good cheer, no picking work; 
Miffing her Cubs within, her Round (he went. 

But them nor heard,nor (aw, nor found by (cent: 

Then thus fhe cryes. Some curfed Cavaleer 
Hath with his Blood-hounds ranficking, been here; 
Who of my Children hath made meat for Dogs, 
Or Captive led, condemn’d to Chains and Clogs; 
Plow like his f ather, Squire 3 my elded Cub, 

Would Preach in Pulpit, or hold forth in Tub, 

1 rom tender Conlcienc’d Geefe removing Doubt, 

w ould Orthodox and Refractory rout / 

How would my fecond with drawn Pizzel lye ? 

R ook an old Rook, a carrion Crow, or Pye } 

T he third for Policy and Valour might, 

Ah had he liv’d ! been like his Sire, a Knight. 

This heard, Mount-Eagle and her doubts to cleer, 
Said, Moan no longer, your three Sons are here ; 



JE SOTS 


FABLES. 


12? 



as fhe fpake,down a pick’d Carcafs flung. 

Thus her upbraiding with a bitter tongue. 

Another Firebrand,noyfome fented Brache, 

If thou canft find one/rom the Altar fnatch; 

(Jriftian Religion cuts off Heathen Rites, 

each- where fhines the Gofpel with new Lights 

Iuftead of Hecatomb’s that Jove Careft, 

Stifling with Smoke the Manfions of the Bleft 
Only a Contrite Heart they offer up. 

And their Libation a Communion Cup. 

Then full of Grief and Rage,replyes the Fox ; 
Thou may ft be met with. Kite , for all thy mocks: 
This (aid, to former dwellings fhe retreats. 

And there long mourning, neither drinks nor eats. 

I Soon after in an unconverted Town, 


(Chang 


of Religion by degrees march’d down 


From populous Cities, introduc’d by Arms, 

To Pagan Bumpkins, Villages, and Farms, ) , 

AP-) Bacchus Feftivals, a Goat they paid. 

The Vine- deftroyer on his Altar laid ; 

And whilft with Rural Ditties they advanc d, 

Mongft oyl’d Borrachios leap*d and fell, and danc d ; 
Mount-Eagle ftoops like lightning from the Pole, 

And fnatch’d a Morfel on a hilling Coale, 

Which bearing to her Neft, the Cinder catch d , 

Her Pall ace fmokes, with Reeds and Stubble thatch’d; 
No hope left how to quench the riling Flame ! 

Screiching aloud; at la ft th affrighted Dame, 

E’r fprinckling fparks had fing’d her callow Young, 

She on the ground,like ripe fruit falling, flung, 

Which Ermelin fpying ftraight upon them falls, 

And flaughtering, thus unto their Mother calls. 

Robber and Murtherefs, thou that haft thy Tower 

Above the reach of Beafts or Humane power; 


Yet 


( 4 ) yir£. Georg, lib. 

jy on aHat# vb CHlpAW B*ccho CAf*f 
omnibus arts 

C adit nr , & vetsres imunt prefcenia 
ludi : 

Framin'} ■, ingtnttis psgos, & comfits 
eircstm 

Thtfeida fofaerc , atqut inter focttla 
Uti 

Mo liil ns in prut is unttoi falitrt fir 

sttrej. 

Pfecnon Anfonii, Trojs gens miffs , 
colons 

Verfibus ineemtis Itsdunt, rifuqui 

foluto, 

Oraqut certicibus fumunt horrent* 
cavatis: 

Et tt B see be volant per carmines lets, 
tibtqui 

OfciUs ex alts fufftnism mollis 
pints. 

Only for this Crime we on Altars 
pay 

Bacchus a Goat, and aft the antienc 
play. 

Then from great Villages Athenian! 
haft, 

And where the Highwaye* meet the 
Prize is plac'c. 

They to fofc Melds, heightned with 
Wine advance. 

And joyfully 'mongft oyled Bottle* 

dance 

Th’ Aufcman Race, and thofefrom 
Troy did fpring, 

Diflolv’d with laughter, Rollick ver- 
fes fing: 

In vifards of rough bark, conceal 
thei* face, 

• And with glad numbers thee great 

Bacchus grace : 

Hanging fofc Pi dares on thy lofty 
Pint,- 
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the Panther and 



Fomign P anther fall n into a Pit, 

Vain finding Strength, A&ivity,and Wit; 
Lay patient at the mercy of thofe Swains, 

•’d in throngs from the adjacent Plains, 
ing his rich Goat and dapled Veft, 

owhom, thus humbly, made he his requeft. 

(•) You harmlefs Shepherds, you who here refute 

iieefrom Contention, Avarice, and Pride; 
ho enjoy long lives and lafting healths 


(«) Virg. Georg, lib. 2. 

O Fortnnttoi n'mium , ft htt* 


norinP , 

{ricelas : quib#s iff* 
cordibuj drmif , 


tftifli 


luu > "— W *V ~J o - „,4.-1rV,e rH4ttUut, &c. 

fen Changes free, of Crowns and Common-wealths, 


•! 





I 

V ’ 


feel no decay, but Strength ftill keep, 
ing in extreame age, as fall n afleep; 

ho fo bletl are, pitty my fad cafe, 

M free me from thefe Gives and doleful place. 

The giddie rout this faid, divided are, 
lie breach of Hofpitality beware. 

Hind to Strangers, thefe cry, fence the Gods 
lie Pilgrims, vifit oft poor Swains aboads. 

Whilft others bawl, no holpitable breach, 

Prifoner him let us impeach; 
life forfeit Life, divide, his gaudy Spoyls 
Ife not for Friends pitch here intrapping toy s 
Dilcord ing Clamours clafh, loud fliouts and cry es, YoutS-io T oii,r«i.n,, »nd in.r-d to 

Of fiding parties battell in the Skies, 

^oanimofitie Contention grows. 

And foon the Form had melted into blows, 

Eut that a Father who in former ftits. 

Had felt the Miferies of Civil Wars 5 



t 


O happy Swain* if their own good 
they knew I 

To wnom joft Earth remote from 

cruel War*, . 

from her full BreafU foft noarilh- 

ment prepare*. 

Although from high roofs through 
proud Arches come, 

Ho flood* of Clients early from each 

Room ; 

Nor Marble Pillars feek.which bright 
(hells grace. 

Gold woven Veflments, nor Corin¬ 
thian Brafi ^ 

Nor white wooll flain'din the Afty- 

rian juice. 

Nor Ample Oyl corrupt with Caffia’s 
ufe: 

But reft fecure , a fraudlefs life in 
peace, 

Varioufly rich in their large Farms 
ateafe. 

Tempt't cool fhades, dark caves, and 
purling ft reams, 

Lowings of Cattel, under tree* foft 
dreams. 

Nor lack they woods and den* where 

*a • 1 I 


want , JT 

Their Gods and Parents facred-, JU- 

ftice took 

Through thofe her laft fteps when 
(he Earth forfook. 

Let the fweet Mufes moft of me ap- 

yyhofe C prieft I am, ftrock with AI; 
mighty love- 


To 
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2 . Of the Panther and Rufticks 


i * ‘ 

y ^ ~T Ho from the bottom thus of deep 

\/ ^V/ Defpair, 

* * And hard imbraces of a cruel Snare, 

Jo Ids than Death expe&ing, down he lyes 
Inwoful pofture,doling his own eyes ; 
f hen through dark fhades a tender Virgin Hole, 

j\nd him enfranchis’d from that difmal Hole. 

As one who had been rais’d up by a Spell 

from Death and adamantine Gates of Hell, 

So joy'd he viewing the yEtherial Sky, 

* 

His kind and fair Deli verer Handing by. 

And thus he faid ;■ To thee who me haft fav'd, 

And for my Freedom thus thy lelf behav d 

Adventuring forth in fuch a Night fo dark, < 
f hen all-heavens Canopy not (hews one lpark; 

What Hi all I fay ? or how return, ftnce fhort 
Are all acknowledgments to thy delert 1 
Soft operations of a tender Breaft, 

Are ’hove Rewards,and not to be expreft; 

Untainted Plains breed Innocence, like you, 

Spotlefs their Cheeks, fpotlefs their Bofoms too; 

But go with me to Court, who me redeem’d. 

There lhalt take place, be like my lelf efteem d ; 

On you the King fhall Imile, and my dear Spoule 
Shall wait upon, though of the Lyons Houle , 

Be fife and happy there, for I e’r long, 

Thcle Plains fhall vilit forty thouland ftrong ; 

On thole would neither evil do nor good. 

Tor luke-war'm Counfel ftiall pay reeking Blood. 

T / Then 
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(*) A famoui I oreft in Frstnct 

where the Ljon kept hi* Court, 


Then fhe reply’d ; If Co refolv’d you are, 

My Parents, Me, and my Relations (pare • 

But if you love your Life, no longer ftay. 

The Eaft grows purple with the riling Day ; 

If early Rufficty find us lingring here. 

We both fhall pay for our negleft too dear. 

This faid, they part, to (4 ) Arden he repairs, 

To move the Lyon in theft* grand affairs; 

Nor fell he in his Expectation fhort. 

No fooner being arrived at the Court, 

His Cauie being heard, the King afliftance grants. 
And what e r elfe lupplyes an Armies wants ; 

Which foon arraid, he march’d to fertile Plains, 
With Fire and Sword Chaftifing furley Swains; 
Alaruin d. thus, they in diftra&ed fwarms, 

Not knowing how to fly, or take up Arms, 

Meet and conclude down at his Feet to fall. 

And not by vain Refiftance venture all ; 

The Maid that helpt their General from the Pit, 

As th* onely Mediator they thought fit* 

The Embaffie fhe willing undertook. 

Oft Conquerors are Conquer dby a Loot^; 

With her a Train of Rural Beauties march’d. 

Not by rough winds impeach’d,nor Phoebus parch’d) 
Faces who never Vizard-mask had on. 

Yet/corn’d all Weathers, and defi’d the Sun; 
Attended thus, up draws fhe to the Van, 

And thus to plead her Countreys Caufc began: 

Here Sir* you are, and Forty thoufand ftrong* 

Us to deftroy that never did you wrong; 

You fell into a Pit, catch’d in a Hay, 

For hungry Courtiers made, and Beads of Prey, 

By whom we fuffer’d much,and do fo ftill ? 


Your Life we (par’d, though we fuch Vermin kill; 


But 




MS OPS 


FABLES. 


^when Irlvafion calls, th’ ambitious Prince 

On flight Foundations builds a fair Pretence; 

Take pitty Sir, yoUr Arms not here imploy, 

I tt not the greedy Soldier all deftroy ; 

Though ftrangely barbarous many were to you, 

Vet Sir, your Party more were than a few ; 

VVhat ? Muft your Friends and Foes together fall ? 

I |a one Calamity thus fuffer all ! 

Call you to mind thole left you in the Pit, 

,\nd fuch who had Companion forget ? 

His Eye then fixing on th’ imploring Maid, 

He knew her ftraight, and railing up,thus faid : 

Art thou here me releas’d in dead of Night ? 
Brought!! me to live, and view Etherial light ? 

| That Life call thine, dear Virgin, thou didft lave, 

I Ask what thou wilt, thou needft but ask and have. 

I Then (he; Since fuch your favours you not fcant 
I A General Pardon and Oblivion grant, 

] Let not Tumultuous paflions take their fwmge, 

I I Bat feaft on Mercy higher than Revenge. 

Then he reply’d; Here falls my Wrath and Splee 
Them I Indulge, and You proclaim their Queen ; 

I Iky fhall for thee a Royal Seat ereft, 

I And pay due Homage too, with all refpe<ft; 

I And when thou doft Efpoufe fome Noble Swain, 

I Thou in thy Pallace, and not he fhall R aign. 

I Thence march’d the Panther off in fair array, 
then he had Crown’d her Lady of the May. 


Mo R A L. 

Foul Hags may raife a War, the horrid Wor\ 
hepu/t with Stools and Cujhiotis in the Kirl[ . 


But never Conjure down, when Beauties charms 
Makes angry Mars lay down late too\ uf Arms 
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Section l. 


Androcleus. 



om Ship wrack , mounted on a 


broken Maft, 


Androclem wet, and weary, Tem- 


peft-toft. 


From Quick-lands,and inhofpita- 


ble Syrts, 


Recover’d now rough Lybias barren Skirts 


Where on the Profpeft of a Towrie Rock 


A fad Survey he of the Countrey took 


For Vales that flow with Hony, Milk,and Balm 


Heflirubs beheld,and pairs of Wedded (a ) Palm 


For Corn and Pafture, Villages, and Swains 


.Wilds, Sandy-Mountains, and deferred Plains 


(a) The Palm-tree* are faidtobe 
Male and Female, and are obfervnJ 
rot to floarifh, nor to be pregnant 
nnlef* they be in prefence of eacho- 
' dec. 


When weeping thus he laid, I mod accurft 



had dy’d at Rome, there luffered firft 


Fa 
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Fallly accus’d. Condemned for a R ape. 

Than from a Dungeon, Gyves, and Drowning (cape 
Here to be darv’d, 'mongd Rocks and barren Heath, 
And fo unpittyed, meet a lingring Death. 

This (aid, defending, he in woful plight, 

Refolv’d to fek the word of Fortunes (pight ; 
When Tandy Hills which each wind changing (Lifts, 

{b) Thcfc Drift# not only fwai- Difpiercing th old in new congeded ^ ^ Drifts, 

low Travellers both Horfe and Foot, . r . n • 1 • n 1 

wt’ ; ch become afterwards to be Their (ciuadrons iTiuitei with a liling gale, 

Vuromy, but whole Armies have fat- 1 . r . 

fered in this dry and dully deluge. And him With AtOtflS infinite, allaiie. 

Battering his Eyes, and vollyingin his Face, 

Impreft from Iron Earth, and Skies of Brad. 

Choak’d with the Form, not able long to drive. 

In heaps of Dud, almod intomb*d alive ; 

No longer (ooth’d with hopes his Life to (ave. 

His better Fate directs him to a Cave; 

Fenc’d gaind all Weathers, Winds,and Sun’s affault 

* 

With joy he enters the Aufpicious Vault; 

Fainting with drowth,and fuffocating heat. 

There reds the weary on a Marble (eat. 

When thus he (aid; How happy now thou art. 
Here undidurb'd, in peace I may depart! 

From burning Sands free, and the raging Deep, 
Ending Lifes Pilgrimage, as fall’n a deep. 

Scarce (aid, he at the Portal! entring, fpirs: 

A horrid Monder of prodigious (ize ! 

No means to fly ; no (bulking Hole, no Gap, 

That from a hungry Lyon he might (cape. 

When thus he dgh’d. Ah miferable Doom : 

Mud that deni Fury’s belly me entomb ? 

My recking Blood thofc greedy Jaws didain ? 

And my torn Intrails dye that fliaggy Main ? 

All ? could I but that drength and courage toad 
Which late I had, all fliould not fo be lod; 

J M 9 
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The Lywz thus implor’d Androcleus aid, 

^ in his Lap the Foot impofthum’d laid; 

\Vhilft he at large preferr’d this humble fate, 
THilfl thus Androcleus Death cxpectingj^arm Spirits Androcleus bofomefrefh recruit 

f ho gently then turns up his Fettered Paw, 


Hands 


The Lyon drawing near h/n,kift his jkl’mongft the Fibers a fwoln tumour faw 




(a) Fj:ha£orAf not only fielding 


As a Petitioner himftlf adreft, 

And humbly thus preferr’d his fad R equett. 

O thou of Humane Race, be not a fear’d / 

Livelong and happy, and when e’r interr’d, 

- 

Ah ! may not ( Transmigrated be thy Soul 
But when tranilated re-afeend the Pole • 


(hands 


If with an Engles Ey 


and Lyons Heart 


' i) Tk I O 

r n 


And gentle Hand, thou eafe me of my fmart: 
This Foot fo fwoln with which I Scepters fway’d 
Proud Rebels routed, loyal Friends arraid; 

Now lofing Power, unnerv’d with raging Pain, 
Subjefts Confpire, and I no longer Raign • 

Soon as they felt me weak, and thus dijfarm’d, 

Each-\/here tumultuous Commotions fwarm*d 

Much ‘gainft my evil Counfell they aJJedge, 
Prerogative trampling down by PriviJedpe • 
Stuff’d with a/per (ions, Protettations frame 
Railing an Army by my Power and Name; 
But what more heavy on my Spirit fits. 

My Train, my Eaters, and my c*) Maf-ca-dits 




>1 


ifing Power refort 


And as you fee, left thus an empty Court; 
Before this Room, theft Galleries and Halls, 

Were full of Beffial Lords, and fly Jackalls 
Now none attends or lights me to my Bed, 
Who Penttons had, and at my Tables fed : 
Thus you my fad Condition underttand. 

And ruin near, without your helping hand. 


Now none 
Who Pen fi 


for perforation ripe, and Tnidft the joynts 
Hbarbed Thorn, flak’d in with brifly points; 
then with a well-edg d Flint lay there by chance, 

ffe dangerous inlurreftion did lance; 

Haight from the Fountainel fharp quitter guttl'd, 
Which more to diftmbogue, he foftly crufh d. 

Thus freed from gnawing of th* imprifoned bane 
flie King refumes his former Power again. 


His Foot the ground hits firm, i 
He now Rebellious Subjefts ma 


favouring hauk 
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f~”ir~~^He Kino then wondring athimfelffo well 

|gg O <-•> 

1 Cured ftr.mge and fuddain,thought a miracle! 

That in the (mailed parcell of an hour, 

Reftor’d him Courage,FJcalth, and Soveraign Power! 

When thus he fpake ; Amidft my joyes I mourn, 
Not knowing how to make a fit return 

O J 

Revenues of our Crown unlettled yet, 


R 


So much for this, my Happinefs in Debt; 

Ir you not favour’d are by fickle Chance, 

Inforc’d to follow ill-advifing wants; 

The Power your help recover’d, Lis affords 

Houfe-keeping, and to fettle former Boards ; 

■ 

4 

Provifion for the Belly we’ll not lack, 

0 ) Litiie,omo cold m Slight Rayment ferves, where fcldom Colds (4 > attack; 

And if with plenteous Fare, when highly fed. 

You want a kind Companion in your Bed, 

For mixt Amours are not, nor would deface 
' UtlrK, ' V Q^ii n ' Man’s comely features with a by-form’d (h > Race, 

To quench in youthfull blood unruly flames. 

My S atyrs and Hyennar by their names. 

Shall comely Girles from neighbouring Dorps in ties, 
Taking them up for thee, at the Kings price * 

My tmily and Right Honourable Pimps 
Shall cull the choyceft Wood and Mountain Nympb 
And fpirit hither, all on thy account. 

Which patch’d and painted Ladys far furmonnt, 
Pure Virgins,not Decayes, piec’d up and vamp’d, 
f mill, and frelh quarters where none c’r encamp’d. 


i\ 


s 


1 


r’lj 
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J hall receive, dill hanfelling new Laps. 
" '• '"d joyes,no fear of after-claps 


W hen 
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"VV hen faint Androckus thushimfelf expreft 
fo quench my Third home Water I requeft. 
Hut ready alinoft am now to expire. 




[[0:n Drowning fcapd, and fuffocating Fire 

jfter, a little reft, and fome repaft, 

Orelfe I fuddainly muft breath my laft 0 


The Kin 



Nature deep his Cellar laid 


Thither his Gueft with all refpeft convey’d, 

Where from the living Rock a Chryftal Spring 


With murmuring falls made ecchoing Arches ring, 
klroch/s (looping, the cold Nymph falutes. 

And circulating blood with draughts recruits. 

The Lyon then conducts him to a Bed 
Ifith Skins the fpoyls of Beads and Foliage fpread 
Ire Sir, then faid the King, repofe a while. 


* * 

Let gentle fleep flow 



time beguile 


And e’r y 


wake, the bufineffe ihall go hard 


V 


for Supper be prepar 
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He Ly on thus, weary Androcleus leaves. 



weavei 


• 


Some lavourie Morlel fuddain how 


to gee, 


Should make the Stranger up a handfbme treat. 


Should I, &id he, thus in full Power appear. 


All would difpierce, furpm’d with fuddain Fear, 


And up themlelves in Wpods and faftnels fhut. 


And me to trouble of long leagures put; 


Dayes fultry heats, by night ferenes t* endure. 


When fuddain adtion makes a ipeedy Cure ; 


I’ll counterfeit, and Cripple up yon Hill, 


As if my Title were defective Hill; 


Weaknefs diflenable, and there Hooping low. 


My lelf upon the Beftial People throw. 


This laid, he halting from the Palace Gates, 


His Subje&s heard themfelyes proclaiming States.; 


Bulls', Bears find Wolves , leading his own Traind - band, 1 


Saw marching towards his Palace, ore the Strand . 


But on the Summit when their King they law 




His prefence ftruck a reverentiall awe. 


To whom he beck ning with a Lamb-like look. 


Seeming much difeompos’d, thus mildly Ipoke. 


Why thus appear you in defenlive Arms, 


Seduc’d by Rumours and bewitching charms l 


* 


Do Fears and Jealoulies lb much affright. 


That you draw up ’gainft empty walls to fight ? 


Your King alone without Jackal! or Page, 


Stands ready to receive your utmofl Rage 


Arc Priviledges of Parliament infringed ? 


Fall all on me, and be at once reveng’d; 


Have I upon your Liberties intrench’d } 


Then let your Fury with my Blood be quench’d; 


Wbiift 
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Section V. 


T His loftning Speech concluded with a tear. 

In Salvage Fa&ions they divided were ; 
Some cry, the King is pious, meek and juft, 
Others, beware, his promiles not trufl; 

When changing times,and fickle Fortune frowns. 

What will not Monarcks to preferve their Crowns ) 
But when the gathered dorm is over-blown, 

A Scepter’d Prince,who quedions in the Throne, 
The Lyon them,thus finding at a (land, 

A fign for filence, beck’ned with his hand. 

When noyfing parties murmurs were alaid. 

Thus in a lad and weaker tone he laid : 

My Lords, and gentle Beads, alfembled here. 

Who whilft I had a Sword, my Subje&s were; 

* 

If you drike deeper, have a further drift. 

And me from my acquired Throne would lift; 

If prelent Junto’s and revolving Fates 

(That States to Kingdoms tum 3 Kingdoms to States) 

Finifii in me a fingle perlons fway , 

I the Decree fhall willingly obey : 


Why Ihould I prop what of it felf would fall ? 
Approaching Death will loon lurrender all; 
Which will the Peoples Majedy receive. 

As glad as they’ll accept it, I fhall leave; 

Then I this wofulLife nowneer an end. 

In prayers for your Prolperity may Ipend : 

But Sirs, let me advile the bed I may. 

By your Eledion let one perlon fway j 
To a new Prince, to one dill make appeals. 

Fly giddy Rotaes, Meagrim’d Common-weak, 


No 
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ffioodtbe Government of many brings \ 
f aliment Members fitting , ^ King?; 

y c t ’mongft thole Monarcks,one or other ftill 
Gets Supreme Power,and Orders what he will ; 

fvepublicks vain! when e’r put to a (land, 

Muft put their Power into a Angle ( * ■> Hand. 

But fince I am not able to walk down. 

So pleafe you, I’ll furrender here my Crown > 
With my (} Phang-tooth the abdication Sign 
So my whole Right in publick I’ll refigo. 

At thefe his unexpe&ed proffers, all 
Chancre Resolution, to frefh Councils fall, 

Th'inticing bait of facred Power, a Crown, 
Greedy to Govern, ftraight they fwallow down 

No fooncr they neer to the Lyon draw. 


. (4) Dictators with abfolate Au¬ 
thority f alwayes chofen in a dange¬ 
rous exigence by the Roman Senate, 
as Fur ins Camtlns 9 Scc* 


(£j Alluding to bur antient Kings 
onely fo fealing their Leafes and 
GranrS. 


. t ' j 


Within the compafs of his ready Paw, 

But like him (elf hs mongft the thickeft flew, 

y moft of the Commiflion’d Cattel flew : 
Amaz’d to fee their Monarcks Force and Rage, 

So dire a Scene, and fuch a bloody Stage! 

They all difpierc d, and ftruck with Panic{ Fear, 
Out-firip’d the Winds, flying they knew not where 

The Lyon to Androcleus retreats, 

Well furniflfd now with (everal forts of Cates. 
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Seftion VI 



“ft 


ich 


He Rebells rout,each-where divulg’d by Fame 
To Court, from all parts, no /mall concourfe 

came. 

His flattering Lords, Buffoons, and fly Jackcalls, 

Again replenifh defolated Halls , 

(F or many Favorites by the King advanc’d, 

Firffc to the Lilt of Reformation danc’d. 

And Friends amongft the Godly party made. 
Acquainting them with what he did,or /aid; 

Others whom he no longer could Proteft, 

To their own well-fluff’d feveral Manfions fneak’d, 
Expe&ing there what the event might prove, 

And as things fall, accordingly to move.) 

All the/e return’d,fl:and round their Gracious Li 
And with ob/equious farmings him befieg’d ; 

Who/e Pallace now with all Proviflon flor’d. 

Sets up once more his late negle&ed Board* 

FJis Table furni/h’d, at the upper end. 

His huifliers he Androclem bids attend j 
Whom when the Lyon kindly had imbrac’d. 

Much Honouring, at his Royal Elbow plac’d ; 

All let at /everal Boards, to Meat they fall, 

Unlading fraighted Difh es through the Hall. 

Whilft by the King, his Friend but fadjy flts. 
Nothing he fiw, his quea/ie Stomach fits * 

To Kid or Lamb, to Beef, or Mutton, ( * ) raw. 
Swimming in gore, he had but little Maw. 

The Lyon as Androclem he ob/erv’d, 

At /rich a Treatment fitting almofl flerv'd 
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'<^5.Momfieur King of Apr, dreft like a Page, 
Anting him a Hafti, and French potage; 

En at his elbow diligently waits, 

Jucs him with rich Wine, and Ihifts his Plates, 


[hen a 1 

supply 


es 


jindrocktu pleas’d, then plentifully fups, 
jlixing with favoury Morfels fparkling Cups. 
\yhen thus the King to his brisk Waiter (poke; 

If ho e’r thou art that didft thele Diflies Cook, 

So well have pleas’d my Friend, from Us receive 
hat’s fit for thee to ask, or me to give; 
jf jt be Freedom ? Ranfomlefs depart. 

Or what c’r elfe may anfwer thy Defert. 
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Section Vii. 



Iii Gaule 


Hen laid th’ officious Waiter, Hooping low, 
I am a Prince, Sir, in my Countrey, know; 
But by a Roman Conlul pris’ner took 
attending him, I learnt to Cook ; 


For him, Ragooef , Oleos I dreft. 

And Hill my feafoning pleas’d his pallat bell 
I with the belt of thole Que elite? vous 


9 

Their Boxes could, and leveral Spices use 

Would with an ounce of Beef, of Mutton lefs 

I 

For Gatiicl ^ Monficurs- make a gallant Mels: 

But after that, condemn’d unto a Clog, 
Hugging to Death,my Ladys foyfting-Dog ■ 
And Ibme fulpeding that a prank I play’d 


For my releale, with Madams Chamber-Maid : 
! Tis true, fhe fqueak’d not, and I boarded ftraight. 
And for a nine Months voyage her did fraight; 

Nay our great Miftris once but little mill. 

When my fweet breath commending,me,fhe kill. 


Who growing kind, I had her in the Hugg, 


But then the Confal entring, (lard'd Pujr. 

Queftion’d for driving fuch a fubtle Trade, 
Private Elcape I to Marfcile. r made ; 

To Cartbage in a Veflel got from thence. 

Where I from Apelaud had Intelligence 
A fecond Macedon was drawing down. 

Would fooncleveft me of my Realm and Crow 

P I my lelf in perlbn not affifl. 

Deriv’d from that Renowned Martialifl 
My Anceflor, who bravely kept his Poll 
Cain ft Alexander , and his Conquering Hoft ? 


Whom 
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Whom when the Worlds Subduer then beheld, 
praw glittering Phalanxes- into the Field; 

The poynted wedge extending Ranks and Files, 
Shields lyning Shields,bright Javlins threatning Piles, 
Admiring, from Hoflility did ceafe. 

And ;oyn*d with us in cverlafting peace ; 

Me in my way your Troops did intercept. 



And for a Dilh your ftomach 


( a 


) quealie kept 


To whom I hinting this your mighty Feaft 
Not one Difh had to plea/e a Humane Gueft, 
They let me thefe prepare, nor fhafl he want, 
Sopleafe you to confirm your Royal Grant; 
My Liberty, Great Sir, I onely crave, 

That I my Countrey may and People lave. 
The King contents, Androcleus and all. 

The paffage pleas’d, fate Feafling in the Half 


(4) The Lptfs Prey hpon Apei, 
bat more for fhyfick , than for 
Noariftiment. v&l'mus. 


tUt L Cl 4 
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—^He grateful King well pleas’d to lee his Gueft 
R elifh thole Dilhes in liich manner dreft, 

L Thus foiling faid, I’m wondrous glad that yoi 


To this ft range Fare lo handlbmely fall too ; 

J once abhorr’d raw Treatments mixt with gore 

Then Wine, not Water 3 fwell’d my Goblet or< 


I had;— what had I 


Princely Houle 


Attendants, Nobles, and a beauteous Spoufe 

» 

A Humane Prince, not in a fliady Den 
Commanding Beafts, once was I King of Men; 
Where I Transform’d by wicked Arts, became 

A Lyon , fuch as now you fee I am : 

Come, let s be merry, and of this no more. 
Thank Heav’n you are a Man, though ne’r fo poor; 

I not in Beftial Soveraignty rejoyce. 

Though all the Foreft trembles at my Voyce, 

My high Condition wretched jfeems and bale. 

Husk’d in a lhaggy Main and hairie Face; 

(,) oijl j rather would , (4) arm’d with my Lench and Aule 

^ Cobler be, Inthroned beneath a Stall; 
^‘ Drive fome fuch f u btle Trade to purchafe Bread, 

‘H <sraV# ***V««»I o I'l n ! * f I fj J . 




n 


Than be or Beafts the univerfal Head ; 

Though’mongft the numerous Animals that be ? 

Next Man , the Lyon takes the firft degree. 
Fetching a ftgh, this laid, the Kinglean’d back 


. — 

a swain for hire, ready aimoti to Fetching a ftgb, this laid, the King lean d 

And living be ’mongft all nv.ITor- W^heil tO hisRoyal Hoft AndrOclcUS Ipake 

tuneshuri*j_ . . r i 1 I 

Than dead, an Emperoar in tin* Sir.vou amaze me. may 1 be 10 bold, 

Ihady world. J 


Sir,you amaze me, may I be lb bold. 

To crave this wondrous R iddle you’ll unfold 
We have fiditious ftoryes not a few. 

Of Met amor f bop f both old and new j 


But 
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lot You that really tranfmuted were, 
our Self relating, asks a ferious Eare ; 
herefore the Elonour I, and Favour beg, 
hat I may underhand this flrange intreague. 

Then lpake the King;though much my bofbm yearns 
Lminding thus my forrowfull concerns; 


‘V 


I 


4 k 




A 


D 

&! 


fhadd 


* 

; 0 full of Horror, height of Rage and Grief, 

jehwondrous paffages pad all belief! 

let may it pleafe you, my deferving Friend, 

[hough each word pierce my heart, I condelcend 

Sprung from a Dynaffie of Kings I fway’d 

Once fertile Egypt, honour’d and obey’d, 
iiy Power and Wealth fo great, that flying Fame 
read through the many Peopl’d World my Name 
ling ( * 5 Amafis , flupendious Works I did, 

Siiilt for my Tomb a (lately Pyramid; 
yond whole Bafe, the lofty Spire, no 

If hen they are longed at Sunfetting made; 

A hwh-born Queen I had, fweet, young, and fair 

k fitting Mould to call a hopefull Heir . 

But we no iffue had: when from the Eafi 
Came a Chaldean Magick Arts profeft ; 
f ho undertook applying powerful Charms, 

Ily Queen t’impregnate next when in my Arms • 

Nay more, he promis d me, that by his skill, 

1 Ihould march forth fubduing whom I will; 

Who could fhape Serpents out of limber Rods, 
Could private Men make Princes, Princes Gods; 

In fhort time I fhould for the World fet faire. 

Which great ork muft be finifh’d by my Heir 

He my Nativity had cafl, he (aid ; 

Mars in the Lyon , help’d by Magicks aid, 

H Venus Mercury , in th* Afcendant joyn d 


• ' » 

(k) Amtfis King of 
Trawform’d into a Ljon, 

Philtflrtfut 1 




s * 


Should carry all before where 


e r 


defign’d 


Sea 
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I That lov’d War, for Wars lake that abhorr’d 

All purchale if not gotten by the Sword • 
Swallow’d his Specious Baits, mad after Power, 
What e’r he let before me did devour ; 

With fubtle Novelties he drew me on, 

Till fure intangled in his great Trepan ; 

My Wife and Crown he for him/elf defign’d, 
Whilft me he did with Mifts and Shadows blind; 

Soon he by Sorcery won her to his Luft, 

And me out of my felf and Kingdom thruft; 

A Soporiferous Drink he fir ft did make, 

Which under certain Alpeds I muft take. 

My Soul in deep then eas’d from heavy Limbs, 

With Angels fhould conver/e, and Cherubims ; 
In/pedion through Earth’s di/mal Entrails make. 

Sit with black Jundoes in the Stygian Lake ,* 

Quick, as from Star to Star we caft our Eyes, 

Climb vaft expanfions of th’ enamell’d Skyes! 

’Mongft Gulphs and fluduating Atoms hurl’d^ wof yi 

Mount Sphere from Sphere, and fo from World, to 
With what mad Follies had he fluff’d my head. 

E’r me he fitted for the Fatal Bed ! 

Thicker than Motes, he told me, in the Sua, 

Our Demons and our Cacademons run 

In bufy Hayes, on Humane bufine/s fly. 

Courts vexing, and Star-Chambers of the Sky; 

There I fhould fee Fate /pinning Mortals Webs, 
Their higheft Fortunes and their loweft Ebbs ! 

But mine with a/peds bright I fhould behold 
In Milkic Looms, in filver wove, and Gold, 

Th’ap- 
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S Oon fall’n a deep, I no fuch Vifions law. 

But Dreamt of Blood,and eating warmflellu 

Irtlpe&ing entrails of fat Cattel flain. 

How Gore my Jaws and Bofome did didain ; 

(„■) Csmels fkfli mucl) lov'd by Lad, how a bunch-back ( Camel I had kill’d, 

Bs in an !:xpedici«n of „ 

thv i y , r ,s breaking into his damn, btili reading on him ana yet never fill d , 

flew neuher v.;cn,Horfe, nor Gaud, u J 

biu teiiupon the cumtfh. Thus various Fancys raging whilft I flept, 

LIp dreaming from the fatal Couch I leapt, 

Not knowing what I did, nor where I was. 

My Brains a Chaos, a confufed Mafs, 

Where humane thoughts with beadial mixing,bred 
A thou find Monders without Tail or Head ; 


) 


Pudcd 


dire didra&ion 


I went 


Fird fumbling on my Queens apartiment, 
Dores which i gently fliov’d, in diivers flew. 
So iittlc of my wondrous drenpth I knew: 
My Queen and Pried, though loud I gave th 
There found I deeping circled arm in arm ; 


Some fend regain’d I at fo drang 


a 


%i 


My only joy, foie Comfort, chief Delight, 
More dear than Life, or Conqued of the World 

To de thus up in his imbraces furl’d , 

My W ife fird waking, drangely terrifi’d. 

When fuch a horrid Monder die efpy'd 
Iveady to tear her up, bolts from the bed. 

And with a fliriek into her Clofet fled ; 

At u nich he darts, muttering too weak a Charm 
An injur d Husbands Fury to clifarm ; 

I thought to ieize him, apprehend no more, 
WFcn his torn entrails reek’d upon the flore; 


De 
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pefil’d dieets dy’d in blood, the Juftful Prieft 
fljpt from his Collar-bone down to the twift > 
\![y precious Wife then I purfuing, found 
Unnerv’d with terror groveling oh the ground• 
gut when die me ready to feize her fpy'd, 

r 

With a faint diriek breathing her lad, die dy'd ; 


t *• 


Seeing her draw her lated galp, I felt 
Compadion, Rage into Rcmorfe did melt ; 

Then firft I call’d to mind what her fo fcar’d, 

My dreadful fliape, rough Main and horrid beard 

So went I to flip off my Lyoi 

Began t* untye, unbutton, and 
Srrivin 


> 


Cafe 



to fliift,the more my felf I hurt. 

The fliape ftuck clofe like Dianiras ( Shirt ! 

1 found then I no propertie was in. 

No Monders Fur, but my own Mondrous Skin 
My felf I next did in the ( * > Mirrour view. 

And from my own refle&ing fhadow flew! 

Though I had den all forts of Lyons ftore, 

Ne’r fuch a Prodigic I faw before! 


f 


1 call’d for help, my Voyce grown ftrangely loud. 
Like Thunder rung, broke from a prifoning Cloud 1 

Like mouthing Tempeflyor a Water-breach! 

Or Battels joyn'd. Ten thoufand men in each ! 

Both Shape and Underftanding now Transform’d 


Humane 


dreadful Lyon ftorm d 



(d) APrefentto Hercules fteep* 
ed'in Neff us blood, which put on f 
(luck fo fall that it could not be goc 
off without tearing the flefh from 
the bones 


(£) Glafs* 


1 
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Section XL 



Q Beftial fociety thus caft. 

Condemn’d to range inWildsand Defattsvaftj 

s 

I loon mongft Forreft-people gain’d Renowii 
Changing my Humane to a Salvage Crown; ',. 

Once more a King Proclaim’d, a Soveraign Liege; 

I with large grants my Subjeds did oblige, . 


So Metamorphis’d fct my heart at reft, 

A Lyon being of all mutations beft ; 

So th* Empire of thefe Defarts I obtain’d. 

And under me Kings, petty Lyons Raign’d ; 

On Expeditions Armies I could raile. 

Nor plotted we for fpoyl Clandeftine wayes. 

Lying whole niglits in filent Ambufc^des, 

But took the Field by Day in bold Brigades ; 

And like a falling Deluge fwept up all. 

Emptying at once both Pafture, Cout,and Stall; 
Nay more, on skirts of Cities durft we Prey, 
j] Ships boarding at low-water, in the Bay. 

Thus formidable grown, being wondrous ftroig, 
mr’d Lcontk \, loft th’ Egyptian Tongue, 
Though Beafts and Birds ufe feveral Dialed s 3 
That lefs than Humane Voyces have defeds. 

Uttering foul didates both more cleer and brief. 



c. 


Hatred and Love, Fear,Hope,their Joy and Grief; 
Vet Leo Lmgua who not underftands ? 

W ords Edids are, each fyllable Commands a 
The Lyons fiats quicker than his Nods, 

Angels Tongues, or Language of the Gods, 



c 


Then 
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Then my grave Couhfel me advis’d to Wed 


A Royal ifliie from a Princely Bed ; 


Befides, the comfort of a dear Confort 


My Power would ftrengthen,and my Crown fupp 


Took with a Lionefs Maieftick brow 


And fpa rkling Eyes, a Maid I did Efpoufe • 


And we e r long a hopefull Iffue had, 


To whom, when time Ihould ftrength and courage add, 



, mine they Salvage Bands might lead. 


And Govern loyall Subjects in my Read : 


Thus had I what the Defarts could afford. 


By all my People Honour’d and ador’d. 


My new rais’d Throne fo fixt and firmely plac'd. 


In many Ages not to be defac'd 




. ■ ♦ 

lit my fo Powerful and well fetled State, 

Under the preffure funk of heavy Fate; 

• * 

Brnine , not to be nam’d, that greedy Lord 

Byinfligation of his Stomach ftirr’d; 

_ . r 

That Epicurean Bead, could nothing elfe 



Pleafe, but a Difh of tender Lyons Us ; 

That ript a Woman up the day before. 

And from her Womb the tender Infant tore. 

Our Pallace empty, gone as we were wont. 
My Queen and I, the fportive * *> Afs to hunt ; 
Inrudi’d the Fiend, and all our hopes and ;oyes 
To pleafe his beftial Appetite deftroyes! 

Returning, for our little ones we call. 


(Wondring at fcatter’d Offalls fjpread the Hall) 


• * 


Vain Echo anfwering, none elfe there reply*d. 

When more diftin&ly we gnawn bones efpy'd ! 

And dipt in purple, tufts of yellow hair. 

Soon we perceiv'd our Children murther’d were ! 

My Queen defpairing rais’d a hideous yell, 

And Roring, I rung out a fecond knell; 

Which out from vaulted Courts like Thunder founds 


And upwards fly 



feales Heavens ftarry rounds 


Then firft I fpake, let’s quit our wofull Cave 
Purfue Revenge, a 


while all borrow 


This Bid, in high diftra&ion forth we went 
And following hot upon the Monfter’s feent. 
We made not many miles a privie fearch 


But found him where proud Eagles ufe to pearch 


p in a bufhy Tree he fate aftride. 

And did Our Power and Majefly deride 


* 


00 Ecclef. 13 • 

They hate extreamly wild Ajfes 3 and 
f*rfnc them aj a Prey, 



Then 
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(D) The Star being in a Tree, uo 
derthe jE^/rVproccflion. 


Then fcoffing laid ; Your Children here arc warm, 

Comfort your felves, go home, and never ftorm. 
Out of your Jurifdi&ion quite am I, 

You know not how to climb, and worfer fly ; 

To meet for fweet Revenge, infulting guirds, 

' A War engage too, ’gainfl: the King of ) Birds, 

I knew not how thwart paffions to afwage, 
Drowning in Sorrow, burning in my Rage. 

Then to my Queen I fpake, watch here with care. 
Shut up in his own Fort this curfed Bear; 

Whilft I raile aid, and Forces leek abroad. 

This laid, I halted to a beaten Road, 

Arm’d with an Ax there I an Artift met, 

Upon him I with fauning polture fet, 

He frighted dyes, who finding me too fwift. 

And that his Life lay onely in my gift. 

As Lybians ule, fell humbly on his knees, 

And quarter begs, I pointed to the Trees, 

Then put his new ground Hatchet in his hand ; 

Soon as my Pleafure he did underltand : 

Not the lead time the Iturdy Workman flips. 

Till he had hew’d thick Timber into Chips, 

The aged Elm thrice nodding grones her laft. 

And falling down her ugly Rider call: 

[ and my Queen, ftraight on the Murtherer Hew, 
And as an Offering to Our Children llew ; 


S o my 


Auxiliarie I fafe difrniff 


Him promifing when e’r diftrefl t allift : 

Thus fomething eas'd we to Our Court return 

And Our irreparable Ioffes mourn. 




Sea. 
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-t 
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¥ 


•I 


Fter a while Our Grief and Mournings o re 
We put Our Selves in pofture as before; 

My Queen and I, Our Loffes to repair, 

By mutual Joys exped a fecond Heir ; 

\yhen to Our R ealm from Gaule, a Panther came, 

Well vers’d in Courtfhip, brisk at Venus Game, 

And that Amours might better be advanc’d, 

A 

Rarely he Sung, in a new manner Danc’d ; 

Not drain’d in lofty Galliards, high La vaults. 

But low Cor dittoes upon one leg haults, 

{n flat Brawls fimpring, pinch’d with vexing Corns 

Gingerly moving as he trod on thorns; 

Before the Turn above ground, and Crofs points. 

Our Youth perform’d, as if they had no joynts; 

With Capri oils antijhoes lb high would go. 

They hit the Roofes and Noyfelefs fell as (now ; 

This eafier way our crazie Lords did pleafe. 

And Courtiers Clap’d inforc’d to fancy eafe: 

Our Dames on him could ne’r look on enough. 

All elfe jfeem’d antiquated, rude and rough; 

How he Salutes, how Cringes, what a Miene ? 

His breath perfum’d, how loft his painted Skin 
Monfienr in brief, fo well himfelf behav’d. 

That {he who Rul’d a Monarck he enflav’d; 

In which fo cunningly her part (he playd. 

That I a King her Propertie fine made. 

Seem’d not t’ endure his Modes ,at him would laugh 

And his fpruce Congees imitating, feoff; 

Thus blinding me, with him th’ Adultrefs meets, 
(loin Embraces in unlawful ) Sheets; 
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f alfo cndcvour to hide 
jtitious l flue in the Adul- 

ApolUnius* 


So pregnant grown, and drawing neer her time. 
Knowing to be difcovered was the Crime; 

Her fecond Batch would prove too Jike the Sire, 
She plots, how from the Court flie might retire, 
Of me begs, at her Mothers ( *) to lye In. 

I tender, not deny’d my fraighted Queen; 

So with a (mall Retinue down (he went. 

Me leaving betwixt pleas’d and difcontent; 

VV^hilft in her abfence various fancies thwart. 

And Jealoufie lay nibling at my Heart. 

When lending w ord how flie mifcarried there. 
In a Dream frighted with that fatal Bears ; 

My fecond IflTue were brought forth all dead. 
When ftrength recovering rais’d her from her Bed, 
She with all /peed would leave that woful place. 

Seeking frelh comfort in my dear imbrace. 

This eas’d my fits, kept quiet up a while, 

(But whoa jealous Lover can beguile ?) 

In a dark Night when Clouds had mask’d the Pole, 

I from my Court dilguifed, thither dole, 

Paft all her out-guards and fly Pimps unfeen. 

Until! I found Sir Vanther and my Queen, 

In pollure more familiar than befits, 

A fecond time I Raging, loft my Wits; 

Me firft a Woman frenzi’d, now a Beaft, 

But a whole /Etna fir’d within my breaft. 


know how the l yen ftirs 


Pyde like their Sire, tabbi’d like Mountain-Cats ; 

Beholding me, of whom they little dreamt. 

And thought fecure from any fuch attempt, 

bufie. with Crown Affairs and State Intregues, 

W ais there Proclaiming, here conjoyning Leagues; 

VV 7 hen tliey perceiv d my Eyeslikc Beacons Rain’d, 


• ’ bV *** “ A "<* H age my fdf then f -) difdplin’d. 




» • • 
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And gave him luch a general aflault. 

He flying to a well-contrived Vault, 

1 7 * ( # t 

That on the trap-dore him rtpt up, I flung 

• • 1 t * 

In his ow r n Urine weltering Blood and Dung, 

# 11 

f 4 

His Heart and Members torn at her I caft. 


< « 


* • 


I* 


Then o’r his Corps th’ Adultrefs breath’d her laft. 
The furruptitious brood next peece-meal tore. 


Spattering the Walls and Pavement with their gore 
| Slew all their Pimps, and her grave Mother Bawd, 
Then for juft Vengeance I my lelf applaud : 

Next made the Peers my Injury underftand, 

And none to put on Mourning, gave Command. 




. % 
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Scttion XIV 



.’TV** 


Fter ore-power d by Melancholy Dreams, 

I loft my Wits in oppoftte extreanFf 
' Confidering deeply of my woftil date. 

Condemn’d to Beftiality by Fate; 

3 loath’d fiich Crowns, and Dignities that flood 
By Rapine, Arbitrary Power, and Blood ; 

Courts who Religion and all Laws explod. 

Their Will ftyl’d Juftice, what they can, their God? 
Why fhould I Tables, a Retinue keep } 

That no Exchequer had,Parks, Herds, nor Sheep, 
Out-Jaw’d in Defarts dwell, there kill and fteal. 

No help for Plaintiffs, nor the leaft Appeal ; 

So ftolc I from my Subje&s, Court, and Crown, 

cepter and Royal Ermins laying down, 

My Self of all Regalities difrobe , 

Jn want to wander the Terreftrial Globe : 

Vaft Wilds and Forefts left,at laft I found 
Meadows hedg’d in, and cultivated ground. 

Saw fprinkling Villages, and fertile Plains, 

Sheep grazing, Steers at Plow, and bufy Swains • 
Who being me, their feveral Tasks forfook. 

And to lake Ihelters fbon themfelves betook ; 
’Mongft thefe I fancying fingled out a Swain, 

Who Teem’d ingenious by his looks, though plain, 
W1 mm 1 purfuing, when! 


s 


e 


found it hard 


Defence 


i o /cape by flying, flood upon his 
1 ’utting himfelf in pofture of 
But 1 not War intending to 

O 

As if already Conquered, co 




\nd up my fell his Pris’ner did prefent. 


Lw 


I 
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• • — — «■— 

Lay at his Feet and humbly Lift his hands. 
At 1 aft my fuite the Rufticl p underftancls 


> - 


• % 
J 


And me a King to his Prote&ion took, 

j And did for Fealty and Homage look ; 

• • • ’< 

Then claps a Collar on my fhaggy Main, 

1 • » 

| And leads grown gentle in a twilled skaine. 

j , • • 

! At Lift his pleafure he to fehous turn’d, 

J « 

| toy Home Farm and Countrey work adjourn’d, 

j And me he fthew’d in Dorps and neighbouring Towns 

1 So pick'd up pence till Audits fwell to Crowns j 

j From Markets then to Flairs we ftrol’d along : 
j From all parts neer greedy Spedators throng; 

Then grown a Company to th’ City came 

A Kid , my fellow Ador, and a Lamb. 

] There rais’d a Stock, in feveral fliapes I play’d. 

And my own parts extemporarie made; 

And when we fomething did was rare and new. 

My fellow Adors had from me their Qu; 

I Oft when a King I Aded and look’d big, 

Some F ool would call and make me dance a jigg , 

All trades w r as common, Lamb , and I, and Kid y 
Trip’d Man and Venus to a Tingle ( * } Fid ; 

And I the Net like lymping Vulcan Ipread, 

And took God Kid , and Godde/s Lamb in Bed, 

Such novel fights a mighty Goncouife drew. 


i 

i 


And we clapt off ftill by th’ admiring Crew : 
Thus by my means my Mailer’s Purfe ran o’r. 

So much his Grandchildren could ne r be poor; 

I put him to (mail charge, a {lender board. 

Water and Bread, a Carot or a Gourd ; 


Y et on g 


ood dayes he made me better Dine, 


Boy I’d Mutton , Flony, a fpic’d Cake in YV ine 
Thus I my Paftions rul’d, commanding more 
Than when I Govern’d Men or Bealls befoie. 


(<*) As in Homers odjffcs lib S* 
They imitated the more efpetiai 
fcapes of Af.trs and Venn* 


Seft: 
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Seftion XV 



Nee to the Temple me my Mailer led. 
Where flaughtered Sheep the floor, and Cat' 



Nor 

f«f) j&polioniiff Inmous^moncfltui- T[ p'ivnpr‘1 

tient Authors, for ch« Interpreting VV ntFC ■L'CdUICU 
the feveral languages of Buds and 
Bealls, 


tel fpread, 

Whilfl curling Clouds from blazing Sacrifice, 

Mask’d with opacous fogs tranfparent Skies ; 
At reeking Entrails I ne’r made a flop, 

’d to tail of recent blood one drop ; 


Apollonius I beheld 


Whole skill in tongues of Birds and Beafls excell’d 
To him I walk’d, tir’d with my ftroling trade. 

My felf at’s feet in humble pollute laid, 


All wondrin 



I meant, to this effed 


&) \ O r y in F.fjp: t in which 
King Amafis Reigned. 


I fpake in the Leonticl ( Dialed : 

King Amafis transform’d into a Bead, : 

Begs from his flavery to be releas’d, 

Let me no more fliew antick tricks and jokes, 

A laughing-flock to every Fool and Cokes; 

Move the Egyptians here with fpeed that they 

Would me their haplefs Prince, from hence convey 
This laid,the Reverend Sage ftroking my Back, 
To the Spedators there admiring/pake. 

Who knows not here King Amafis lad Fate ? 
This Lyon which lo much you wonder at. 

His Soul informs,by wicked Charms dilguis’d. 

Let him not be, whater he leems, delpis’d ; 

Th 


(Hands, 

ough chang’d here ^ ) Saye s Renowned Monarck 
Who Rul’d you mildly under juft Commands. 

This I w'ith fighs and grones confirming,leal’d, 
Which from my former Subjeds tears compel! d, 
Who thus went on. Sirs, let me you advile. 

Since in this living Tomb your late Kina lyes, 

O -» * > .• y 


If 
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If 6’r you had of that .good Prince efteem. 


His Ranfbme pay, this Royal Beaft redeem; 


And to Leontis hence with Ipeed convey. 


There him due Worfliip in his Temple pay 


Th’ Egyptians, Apollonius counfel take. 


For Iblemn progrels preparation make; 


My Mailer’s paid, next day you might behold 


Me deck'd with Garlands Jems,and Chains of Gold 


W ith all the Gayeties and Iplendor dreft. 


Our Realms could boall, or purchale from the Weft 


People and Priefts conducing me in throngs. 


Chanting my Praile in Hymns and lacred Songs; 


And to that Fane which for my lelf I made. 


They their new God Religioully convey’d: 


Order’d me Lodgings, and a plenteous board. 


And more to be than any Power ador’d. 


Sed 


« • vr Mr . _# 
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Section XVI. 


R E venues fix’d my Honour to maintain,(wanc* 

Whilft Suns Ihould fee and rife,Moons wax & 

Priefts and layBrothers means allow’d,and large 

Each place and feveral Fun&ion to difcharge • 

Phyfician, Chirurgeon, Pothecary, Cook, 

That might to me in Health and Sicknels look; 

So many wait in their appointed R ooms. 

Back ftairs, my Privy, and Bed-chamber Grooms; 
Priefts in my Chappel, a new Service fing. 

Chanting great Amafis their God and King ; 
Imploring when the Royal Soul his Fate 
Should to a nobler living Houle tranllate, 

An Embrio Prince t’ inform, or elie they pray, 
s. If amongft Vegetives the honour’d (4) Bay. 

Thus publick Inftitutions were oblerv'd. 

Nor much a while from private Orders fwerv’d ; 
Who Ihould until their God had Feafted, ftaid, 
Eaughing at thole lo foolilli ftatues made ; 

Soon as my ufual Dilhes up were lerv’d, 

They for themlelves, their Wives and Children carv’d; 
And like a Dog gave me their Plates to lick. 
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They truly ( *> honour’d her, in ftate there fate, 
fed with my Dainties a ridiculous Cat ; 

But the fat Prieft who her did moft adore 

In private, was in publick her Amour. 

To teare them piece-meal thrice I was refolv’d. 
But I had been too much in Blood involv’d ; 

So loathing Man s fociety once more, 

I fled to Defarts where I Rul’d before. 

Here foon my Peers refix’d me in my Throne, 
Additional Garlands voting to my Crown ; 

Me all thefe Defarts honour’d and obey’d. 

So long as ftrenuoufly I Scepters fway’d ,* 

Grown weak, they in my Title found a flaw, 

(Beafts free-born are, they cry’d, by Foreft Law:) 
Now by your helping hand agajq reftor’d. 

As erft, I Reign, and fettle here my Board. 

Thus my ftrange flory I in brief have told > 

Now if you pleafe, the Night not yet grown old, 

* 

I long to know what brought You to Our Court, 

So far from Humane bufinefs and refort, 

9 > ^ 

Unlcfs fome fcattering Dorps that ncer lls lye. 

With whom Our Right and Title oft we try ; 

Cuftoms demanding, a fat Sheep or Steer, 

* * 

Of the great World’s affairs we little hear : 

t 

This, if the trouble will not prove too great. 

As a return for mine. Sir, I intreat. 
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(a) The Ramp or Tmprefiion of 
clicir then going GolJ. 

St. Lvke 20 . 


Seftion XVII. 

( re pIy’(J, 

yr ~T yT T* Hen to the King Androdeus thus 

\/ %/ How to thefc Wilds, great Sir, and 

* ^ Defarts wide. 

My Fortune threw me in foch woful plight. 

Scorch’d up by Day, wrack’d in a ftormy Night • 

Since you defire to know, brief as I may, 

I fhall relate, and your Commands obey. 

In Rome my well-defcended Parents dwelt. 

Whole fair Eftate {mall diminution felt. 

Until my haplefs Father found a way 

To lofe himfelf, and all he had, by Play ] 

My Mother dying, Houfe we broke up ftraight. 

The Furniture, her Jewells and his Plate, 

What e’r was his, and might be after mine. 

As cumberfome, he turn'd to ready Coyn; 

The frail Die handling, and the flippery Card,' 

Much by degrees his Fortune had impair'd : 

Who now refolv’d thofe Ioffes up to make 

By venturing deep, and fetting all at flake; 

Fortune ajfifts the bold; would him e’r long. 

Make at one lucky Hit, Ten thoufand flrong. 

After a Feafl the Gamefters went one day 
Up to their golden Chamber ; deep they play, 
Huge heaps are fet, venturing at all he threw, 

f And < 4 ) Lawre I’d Ctfars up by hundreds drew ; 

So many dazling golden Emperors got, 


l r gc cr ri er, t ,,tnu,h, i ? Well to have fodered up his broke Eftate; 

v 1 1 % Cr dt f a y s % JL 

* 

I whifpered him, intreating to give ore. 

Now he might pay all Debts, cleer every fcore! 

He minds not me, nor from his golden Fleece, 


Fancy'd Androdeus with one fingle peece 


i 
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At Jail the Table cover’d 


Gold 


Bright Ore in Mountains heap’d you might behold, 
All at a Chance now to be Loft or Wone, 

For ever made, for ever elfe undone ; 

n S 

Stakes doubled at each throw, long th’ after-game, 

* 

On each fide favouring Fortune foiling came, 

_ t * 

As often frowns ,* my Father had the odds, 

Then threw what he could ask for of the Gods; 

\ 

Which when he law, as a dire Chance he curft, 

* • ' / 

And blind with Rage, o’r-feeing, play'd the worft ; 

* • 

What the Dice gave, took with a why not loft > 

A while he ftood, ft iff, like a fenflels poll; 

* 

But when he faw the Golden Mountains fwept. 

Of all he had, and hopes for ever ftript. 

By his own lottifhnefs,and what leem’d woile. 


No Die 


e 


Fortune left to curie 


He falls upon himlelf, his Peruke, tore. 

And thundring Execrations, direly fwore. 

After a while his Rage ceffation makes, 

Himlelf then ftripping, ftraight his Garments ftakes. 

Upper and under Weeds at firft affault, 

March or, and to the Conquering Foe revolt; 
Which'gone, with me aftde he kindly flips. 

And whilft I there in vain lamented, (Trips : 

6 

My Clothes thus added to his laft mifliap. 

They in one Fardle up as Lumber wrap; 

Next trafficking for a Imall fum of Gold, 

Himlelf unto a ( a) Fencing-Mafter fold ; 

Upon his Body lets a certain price. 

Which ftraight condemn'd by arbitrary Dice, 

His Pris’ner to the fatal School he drew. 

Whom, at next Shew, a Gladiator flew. 


C b ) A Matter of the Gladiator /* 
A frequent Cuftom at Rome amongft 
the Heftors and Dcbofhees, to lell 
therafclves to pra&ife their Art, an4 
venture their lives ia tife Amfkitke* 
<9tor> 
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Se&ion XVIII. 




Hen out of dores turn'd, only in my Shirty 
Which trufting, i about my middle girt, 
Since 1 muft tall unto the Begging trade, 

I up my lelf a fitting Habit made. 

And thwart my fhoulders fcewr’d up darnix rags 
The Mantle loofe in labels hung and jaggs. 

Each corner I infped, each Dunghil rake, 

Clowrs to colled might up my Wardrobemake - 

A Scrip and D\(h 3 fms Crown, a brimlefs Hat, 

Defenfive Arms ’gainft Dogs,'I bore a Batt. 

Thus at all points acouter’d and adorn’d. 

Acquaintance I, Friends and Relations fcorn’d 

As they would me, my Father being dead. 

So I ’mongft Grangers only beg’d my bread• 

Oft mouldy Crufts in mufty Drink would fop. 

Sometimes got favoury bits and higher Tope ; 

At night in Porches and dark Entries fculk, 

A Prince, if I obtain’d a Stall or Bulk ; 

whoever knew me, though I baulk'd 


And thofe 


Yet once I, to the Ordinary walk’d 

Mongft Gamfters that fo late divifion made. 

Of my poor Father’s Life, and all he had • 
’Mongft them thus torn and totter’d, direly poor 
I by their Names did, weeping. Alms implore ; 
Me e’n ftark naked feeing, cut and ft a fil’d 
In Steaks and Models, robes fo neatly hafh’d ; 

Pleas’d with my fancy in fuch quaint Attire 
Thus grinning, made reply - How now young Sq 
Your father, were he Jiving, would be fad. 

That for his Heir he fuch a fpendthrift had 


Thus 
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_ i ^^■■■ ■ ■ — - ■ ■ ■*- m ■ 

pj^Ttolae cut and pinckt, what Taylors can I 

Their Coats, not Heralds make the Gentleman; 

Thus palling by, they a proud feoff, or fo. 

On me in lo much milery bellow ; 

Of all my Fathers thoufinds they had lhar’d, 

Jvfot one Deneere his ff arving Son they fpar’d : 

Bat I thefe greedy Harpies knew before. 

Who never fancy’d Servants, nor the Poor; 

VFho wait on them whole nights, ev’n ftarve with cold 
When Fortune fhowrs on them Seas of Gold ; 

Who Game their bulinefs make, lludy the wracks 
Of hopeful Youth, familiar Toms and faefy. 

The Suburbs Plague Owl d in a Peiiwig, 

Their Paunches fwoln with night debolhes big, 

Such proud and idle Hedors the whole Gang 
| If t h* are not lit to banilh let them Hang. ^ 

Soon after I ’mongft other Poor did wait, 

Expeding Alms at a great Patriot’s Gate, . 

Whole Steward pick'd me from the clamouring t won. 

j Not in my Features much deform'd, and Young : 

| By my confcnt enroll'd his Patrons Slave, 


Shew’d me 


y T a sk 


and fitting Habit 






















iyo 


(*) A jfrmyExercife. 
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Seftion XIX. 



Here Toyling Hard, yet plentifully fed, 
Taller I fhot by th* Oioulders and the head, 

When Callow down,fird marksproclaimin 


(Man, 


Upon my Chin and ruddy Cheeks began; 

At Exerciffs adive grown, and ftrong. 

Me at the ^ 5 Ceft none could, or W raiding wrong ; 
Out-run, out-leap. Vault higher; few could far 
Break ground beyond me with a Stone or Barr ; 

My joynts then knitting, Bread; and Shoulders broad, 

I much as two could carry at a load: 

The Steward, who on all the red look’d grim, 

Oft Imil’d on me, and held in fair efteein ; 

Our grand Patrone would dill as palling by, 

Cad me both Mony and a favouring Eye, 

Madam Patronels, a high-going Dame, 

Whole Honefty had but a fcanty fame, 

Her Lord grown old, of budnels fulfand Cares, 


About the Publick,or his own affairs; 

Too foon of me had inkling by her Pimps, 

And at her Window then by chance a glimpfe, 
Whild nimbly up the deps I bore a Sack, 

As if a Fly had fate upon my back ; 

Nor reded die, feeling a kindled dame. 

But down ’mongd us with one Attendant came, 

The Palace empty, and for me die asks. 

Then ’mongd my Fellows, buly at our Tasks, 

A Work difpatching mud with lpced be done. 

I would have Wadi’d, and put fredi Garments on 

When die far off, me, thus confulting Ipy’d, 

Come naked as you are, aloud die cry’d ; 


So 


( 
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So Up I march'd, and her Commands obey d, 

Who thus in gentle Language failing, faid: 

Of your good parts Androclem, I have heard, 
Merits where-ever plac’d we Ihould regard. 

Though you,your Fortune tofudfi Toyl condemns^ 
Jewels though let in Lead, yet Hill are Gemms ; 
l hear that you carry from all the prize. 

At Youthful Sports, and Manly Exercife; 

Since I am prelent, I would gladly fee 

A proof orfoof yourA&ivity. 

Then made (he me firft Run,then Leap,and Vault. 

So gave her (elf a general afiault; 

1 faw her bolbme beat with loole alarms. 

Viewing my fhoulders,brcaft, and muskley Arms; 

Then fhe departing, kindly threw her Purfe, 
Which I look’d on no better than a Curie. 
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Seftion XXf 


S Oon after going at th’ appoynted time. 

To meet, where chart imbraces were no crime 
With my Maria , her there to acquaint 
With what did much my troubled fpirits daunt. 
And to confult together how to wave 
Approaching Luft, infatiate as the Grave. 

* 

The Houle all clear, gone forth to hear a Caule 
Till night would puzle Lawyers and the Laws ; 

A little Girle from a ftraight Envoy came. 

And beck’ning to me, call’d me by my Name • 

I thought that my dear Mirtrils her had lent. 

Of Plots but little dreaming, after went, 

VV ho in a lower Chamber turns me ftraight. 

And clapping faft the Dorc, leaves there to wait: 

Then I began the burtnels to fulpert. 

And from a dangerous Caule a dire Effort : 

When cutting, on the other fide appear’d 
Our Madams Confident, who me thus cheer’d, 
Aiiclroclcus } welcome ; though you are betraid, 

1 he Plot is much for your advantage layd; 
Wealth, Hoi tour. Beauty, Love, on you attend, 

A Great, a kind, and cverlafting Friend ; 

Such as the Empcrours Self, the Worlds great Head 
Might pride in the Enjoyments of her Bed * 

Nay, rtart not back, nor proffered Fortunes wave, 
Poffeffe a Paradife, or elle a Grave : 

Death or a Happy Life, one you muft chuff, 


Lake heed, lo high a Favour to refulc 


Thus 



£ 
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Thus now confirm’d of what 1 firft did doubt, 

! ftraight relblv’d what ere to ffe it out; 

And though I frw a Sword hung or my head, 

Each ftep I trod upon a Serpent’s bed, 

% 

I follow’d her thence up a private Stairs, 

♦ 

A cloff conveyance for the like affairs; 

Whence me Ihe firft into a Wardrobe brought, 

• • • . 

Hung with rich garments,Gowns,andMantles wrought, 
Upon the Table lay a gorgeous Vert 
Fit for a Prince bid to a Marriage Feaft. 

* 

W hen thus flie laid ; You in fo high relped, 

Thus futing your Preferment mull: be deckt, 

None to our Ladies privacy muft come 
Nor enter worler clad, her Golden Room, 

And here for you, as it her Lord, Hie hath 
Ordered rich Unguents and a cheering Bath. 

This laid, my ftavifh Habit off I dipt. 

And clown in warm and perfum’d water leapt, 

My Arms and Bolome cleans’d from fweat and loyle, 

Noynting my limbs with odoriferous oyle ; 

My lelf then drefting Iprucely A-la-mode 3 
Ientrcd like a Heroe or a God ; 

For looking in the Mirror as I part, 

I at my Transformation ftood agaft ! 

Viewing my lupple Limbs and noble Face, 

The Room then treading with Majeftick pace; 

When me fhe law thus handlomly arraid, 

I, now you are a Prince indeed, die laid; 

You no Atidroclcus now, no Bond-Have are 

N 

But lome Ambafiador late come from far; 

Move in a R oyal Sphere, and fitting ftatc, 

h ou muft forget what ere you were of late. 

This laid, (he me through leveral Rooms conducts. 
And all the way with learned Smiles inftruds. 


B b 2 


Sed 
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A T laft die brought me to a darkned Room 

Where fliut out Phosbus beams could never 
come 

Which yet out-fhin’d the Day,and ftain’d the Skies, 
With Tapers bright in branching Gallaxies ; 

Here none of all the Houfhold durft prefume 
So to prophane as once look in the Room , 

Onely one Woman ; this fhe kept diftinft. 

At w hich her Husband glad to pleafe her, wink’d ; 

There looking round, rare Tap’ftrie I beheld. 
Which far my Mailer’s Furniture excell’d, 

U) Then but latt-iy found in t h e With new-found (4) filk andgold moll richly wrought 

time of the C*j*rj, and tartly ufed, jp ar and dear, from Utmofl Fcvfid brought J 

Where Venus lively fate in Mars his Lap, 

And peeping VHI can catch’d in Cupel's Trap j 

Where whilfF the flump-foot God fall by the Leg, 
Seem’d Freedom of his wanton Son to beg. 

She and her brisk Gallant the Pris’ner fnocks. 

Both pointing at him, fitting in the flocks; 

The border filver Doves and Cupids fill’d, 

And Lovers bleeding Hearts, though never kill’d : 
retdon, Next a (} T riclinium with congefled Plates, 

d ng t dl Furnifih’d from two Worlds with the choycefl Cates, 

nor fddorn fewer than three , the A . J 

number of theoratej. ’ All high provocatives, Venerial Food 


Would empty Veins replenifii with a flood ; 

A canted Couch for Eafe and Dalliance fit. 
Where three might lean at pleafure, lye, or lit; 

Next law I embofs’d Flagons antique mould. 

Not full with Wine.but briming or with Gold 

O 

W hich Kings and Tetrarchs that his Clients we 
When well went Caufes, had prefented herj 
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Whole Cities pawn’d to pay their Patrons Fees, 
They humbly offered her fuch toyes as thefe. 

Next on a Porphyre Cupboard I efpy’d 
Inflead of drinking Plates (f > Jems, Stars out-vi’d. 
And as negle&ed, in a Corner lay; 

A iilver Mountain might nine Legions pay ; 

The Superficial of her Treafure thefe. 

She Jewells had were worth whole Provinces! 

All which as Enemies I underflood, 

’Gainfl them refolv’d to make my party good 
What e’r befalls, to run the dangerous risk. 

Rather than her, to top a Bafilisl 

So much I valu’d my plain modefl Girle, 

Beyond a heaven of Jewels, Gold, or Pearl, 
Beyond her Glories, Luxury, and Pride, 

Beyond whatever in the W orld befide : 

• / 

I that a Chriflian promis'd to be, muft 

Seven deadly Champions fight, efpecial Lufl! 

Before my Youth and Marrow her fliould treat 
A Strumpet prey upon, though ne’rfo Great, 

Let thefe full veins a Hectic!^ drain, and I 

Pale in a lingering Confumption dye. 


(c) Hie fetit exciaiis titrbsm t mi~ 
fcrofqHS PcHAtes, 

Vt gemma bibat , & ferrarto Varmint 
oftro. Georg, lib. 2. 



Sed. 
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Se&ion XXIII. 


gard, 

T THilfH on all thefe look’d with difie- 

%/ A Song and Mufick I in confort heard; 

^ Which pleas’d furprizal my attention 

Love th’ Argument,and joyes of being belov*d;(mov’d, 
Of Cupels power in Heaven,Earth,and below. 

All under the obedience of his Bow ; 

They fung his Club laid by, and Lyons skin. 

How Hercules , Omfbale taught to (pin, 

W ho,when his Miftris faulty found the thread. 
Suffer’d her break the DiftafF ore his head ; 

Joves Icapes I heard, and how the bafhful Moon 
Danc’d to the Pipe of young Endymion. 

At Lift appears with a Majeftick pace, 

A Beauty fitting for a Gods imbrace ; 

Robes flowing, in a heaven of jewels deck’d. 

And entering, fmiles on me with kind reaped • 

Little I dreamt that her I e’r had (een, 

She mud (ome God dels be, at lead a Queen / 

Who as I (taring flood, amaz’d and mute, 

Firft charg’d me with a killing fweet falute. 


When thus (lie (aid ; Androclcus now I fee 
Y'are born no Slave, nor one of mean Degree ; 
Perfons of low Birth though they features have. 

Know not which way to look w hen they are brave 
I knew her then, but could not make reply. 
Totally routed by her conquering Eye ! 

Whilft (I ie then turning whifper'd to her Maid, 

.f arewell good Chriflian, to my felt I faid ; 

A green-fick Girlc a new R eligion minc’d, 

1 am afliam’d, and utterly convinc'd ; 


Tell 
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Tell me of Heavenly blifl’e, and Worlds to come. 
Here, prefent Joycs are worth a Martyrdome; 

To Crowns of Glory who would not aipire. 

Loves fiery tryalls differing in fuch fire ? 

Let me one Night move in that fiarrie Sphere, 

Then let there Devils me in pieces tear, 

When with a vcounding (mile (lie turning, (aid; 
Why (lands Androclcus thus ? why (o difmaid ? 

Let not what you in my apartment fee 
Dazle your Eyes, but make your objed Me; 

Be not (o mute, freely your felf behave, 

Th’ Old Man’s no more,but now you are my Slave 
And I (hall put you to a harder Task, 

That more than all your Strength,will Courage ask : 

All here you fee, inftruds you what to doe. 

This (lender Banquet (lands prepar’d for you ; 

I would not have fuch Entertainment loft 

Upon a gilded Signe,or painted Poll. 

Encourag’d thus, though 1 in flames did fry, 

I only flar’d, but make could no reply. 

Nor Locomotive faculties command: 

Which ihe perceiving, took me by the Hand, 

And gently wringing, to the Table led. 

Pricing me by her on the teflive Led. 
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it I Wake, am Dead, or in a Dream, 
Woe nor Weale lafts long in the Extream 


A 


[f Truth or Fancy, put it to the Teft, 
fLeally finifh, or Dream out the reft. 

Surpriz’d at fuch a rate to hear me fpeak, 

Thus in no common Torrent forth to break ; 
kiroclew, faid fhe, I am doubtful too. 

If I’m not in a Trance as well as You ! 

To hear fuch Language, hear you talk fo brave 
None but a Prince can Aft a Royal Slave; 
Such notions are no births of Toyl and Sweat: 


w 

J 


I’ll on T 


Idler value fet 


Than if fome God defc ended from the Sky, 
Would my imbraces at Heavens Purchale buy. 
This faid, my Hand die in her Bofom flips. 

And I made bold to venture on her Lips j 
When thus I faid. Dear Madam, I fhall burft 


l once 


c 


you make me Happy and Accurft . 
Cordials far off from the joy of joyes 


plea fu 


deftroy 


T 


Then the bold Strumpet me imbracing, kift 
/inino a Chain of Pearl about my wrift. 


of my love, fhe faid 


A 


Privacy 


ey’d 


i8r 
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Seftion XXV. 



Here ftood a ftately Bed in her Alcove , 
Fit for fweet thefts, and ftoln deligts of 

Love, 

Where Kings and Queens in Wedlock might imbraee, 
And Princes breed their own illuftrious Race! 

When drawing nigh^ me fuddainTerror ftruck, 
The Curtains trembled, and the Hangings fhook. 

And ilraight a Voice, not Humane,pierc'd my Ear, 

Chriftian Andreas , mind thy Soul, forbear ! 

My Name that, mud be,and this ftrange advice, 
Turn’d to a Hell, expe&ed Paradife , 

Loves torches quench’d,hot fancys routed quite: 
Agu’d I fweat in horrible affright ■ 

My warm blood curdling, I grew flifT and cold. 

As one that twice had fifty Winters told. 

She feeing me ftand ^ as I had blaffed been, 




That never look’d on loofe Efcapes as Sin, 

How now Androckus , faid fhe, why fb pale ? 

A Bed, a Lady, and your /pints fail! 

Thencafting up my Eye on her, who teem'd 

Late ’bove all W orldly joyes to be efteem’d; 

Of conquering Beauty, fo Divinely Fair, 

Not the lead mark appear’d, nor fmalleft Air 

Where I before enough could never gaze. 

Behold a map of Ruin and Dccayes; 

Furrow'd her Brows, Cheeks painted and bepatch’d, 

Her Tempi es round with curled Serpents thatch’d ! 
Pier wither’d Breafls in her foul Bofome fagg! 

A Goddcfs late, now an infernal Ha 
Fo whom in high diftra&ion thus Ifpake 
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rhou {wallowing Gulp! 
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devouring Lake, 

That 
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That now arc leading me unto the brink 


Where falling, I eternally muft link; 


Ah how thou ftar’ft ! Clap no more (4 > Gorgons on, 


I feel my lelf already turning ftone ! 


(a) Mtdufas Head # her hairs 
feigned to be Serpents t the terrible 
Afpeft turning all that beheld it into 
Scone. 


I’ll fly; e’r I am finifh’d, er I ftartd 


A Statue, carv'd by an Adultrels hand. 


€ r > 


This faid, I left her, and the loathed Bed, 


. • 

And whilft ftie dire Revenge flood plotting, fled, 


Out at a Window putting forward, leapt. 


And hid with darknels, to my Cabin crept 


dnfeen by any, faft the dore then lock’d. 


Refolv'd to none to open, who e'r knock’d. 
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Sed.XXV| 



Seftion 


XXVI. 


T Hus I within my own works leem’d lecure, 

Able a Winter Leagure to endure ,* 

When fecond thoughts a farther prolpeft made, 
I fiw no means my Ruine to evade ; 

Then I repented my diftra&ed flight. 

That could not me prelerve one Angle night; 

Mad that th’ Adulterefle I had not flain, 

(„) see n.mr, odyiTJib. 12. That (4 > Syren , that inticing common Bane ; 


firfl thou the &\rcni (hale difeover, 
which 

All Commers with inticing tune, 
bewitch $ 

Who their fweet Voyces hear, re¬ 
mind no more 

Their Wives, their Children, nor 

their native (bore; 

In Meadows Chanting, they ’mongft 
dead mens bones 

Crown rotten Ski ns, and heap up Ske¬ 
letons ; 

But when thou failed by them, look 
that there 

Thy followers Ears thou flop, that 
none may hear, 

With yielding Wax \ But if thou 
had a mind 

To hear mdianting Ditties, let them 
bind 

Thee hand and foot, and with flrong 
Cordage fad 

About thy middle tie unco the Mad : 

So thou mayefl hear the $%unt melt¬ 
ing drains: 

But if thou fhuuldft Command them, 
loofe rhy C hains, 

And fee thee free,then bid them har¬ 
der tie: 

But when thefe dire ir.chanters are 
fad’d by. 

Then thee 1 fhall not pnr.flually in* 
firnct, 

In t!i* other Cous fe thou niayfl thy 
felf Conduft , 

By !ir:le Hints, how thou mayd find 
the way. 


Who long fince could not chang’d Amours adjuft 
Serving with fuch varieties her Lull; 

Then I had done a meritorious ad, 

And could but Death have lufiferedfor the Fad ; 


Left 



accule me. I 


Exquilite Tortures dying,to endure. 

Dilcourfing thus, a fuddain noyle I hear 
Of bufy Servants bulling here and there ; 

Shut up the Gates, whilft out the Steward comes. 

Bids diligent learch to make through all the Rooms; 
Straight I put up my Chain of Pearland Veil, 

My felf in my accuftom'd Habit dreft, 

And as alarm’d/oon mingled with my Mates, 

Floping to get o’r Walls, or thorough Gates; 

And buly with the Steward walk’d the round : 

But no fulpicious perlon could be found. 

When at a Hand that Girle,that treach’rous Maid, 
Which me into the Trap at firfl: betraid. 

Brought in her Lap thole Cloaths Behind I left. 
Charging their Owner with worle Crimes than Theft 
My fellow Slaves all knew them at firfl; light, 

Whom I fo treated but the former night. 
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And fo much fatal Gold on them did Ipend, 

I 

They were the firfl: that me did apprehend; 

• ♦ 

And Oaths on Oaths, with proteftations fwore 
They were the lame which I that morning wore. 

To fearch my Cabin, next they made requeft. 
Whence loon they brought the Orient Chain and Veft • 
All circumftances deer the Steward found, 

i 

And calls for Jives, and me in Fetters bound: 

Then to the Dungeon thence himfelf conveys. 

And leaves me in the Stocks, at little-cafe. 
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Seftion XXVII. 


* 

L Eft in a Dungeon Manackled and Jiv*d, 

Of Light, of Comfort, and all Hopes depriv’d, 

Gall’d with the narrow Stocks and pinching 
My Sorrows heavy, and acute my Pains, (Chains, 

I mufing on my fad condition fate. 

Thrown to a Priloii froth a Bed of State; 

? ; * s 

% 

But more for my Maria was my (mart. 

For her, a bitterer grief tranfpierc’d my heart 
Than all the wounding woes which there I felt. 

That with my Dear lb treacheroufly I dealt ; 

Out of my mind my Vows and her to raze 

Took with patch’d Beauty and a painted Face, (night, 
Thus drown’d in deep Dcipair,o’rwhelm’d with 
I heard foft fteps,and faw a glimmering light. 

Which through the Key-hole, and the crannys broke j 




When fuddenly the well-oyl’d wards unlock. 
And like a filent Shade in noylelels dole, 

Maria as an Angel from the Pole 

Bringing down Comfort in my Griefs extrcam; 


When thus fhe fpake,and reall made my Dream. 

Our precious time not lavifli now away. 
El/e forfeit Life this Morning you mu ft pay : 
Then with a kifs my fpirit fhe revives. 

Frees from the Stocks, my Fetters, and my Jives 
Bids me tread Ibftly, whilft Hie locks the Dore, 
Leaving all faft in pofture as before; 

Then leading on, like noy/clefs air fhe flips, 
Whilft lightly I reprint the Virgin’s fteps ; 
Untill we entred in an ob/cure yard, 

WTiere fettled W alls not to a/cend were hard ; 


When 
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\V r hen th us (he faid; Put on this forraign (hape, 

Then fly to Oftia, as a Stranger fcape; 

] heard my Lady our Patron engage. 

Only your Death mult pacifie her Rage : 

She told him, how in Princely Habit dreft, 
her Devotions, in you rudely preft, 

When (he amaz’d at One thus broken in. 

Ready to fwoone, had been enforc d to Sin, 

But that her Woman entring with a Light, 

The Projeft fpoyl’d, and put the Slave to flight 
But I of this dare not one word believe, 


Nor credit 


her accufation give 




The whole Houfe thinks you guiltlefs, who lament, 
And whifpering, your Misfortune much refcent, 
But you mult hence, and I mud: ftraight away 
Under my Fathers Pillow to convey 

Thefe Keys, which whilft he dept,from thence I do e 

Thus to redeem you from that difmal Hols, 

Here, take this Purfe Ate faid ; then me (he kid. 

And vowing Condancy, with tears difmifl. 

Difguis’d thence or, low Battlements I leapt. 

And through dark Suburbs and long Allays crept. 
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Sea.XXVlU. 


Sedion XXVIII. 


C) I'-iowinc nr r.H i!;i* Two and 
t:*i t iy 1 onus o» die Conipab. 


F Rom thence to Oftia, where by fortune lay 

Ships ready freighted, bound for Africa , 

The Confuls Goods and Servants left behind 

Hailing aboard; fair blew th’ expe&ed Wind: 

I among!! others, got into a Ship, 

All Anchors weigh, and hoyfe their fails a trip. 

And to the Offrn with a Northern gale. 

Hoping for fliort and happy pallage fail; 

Steep Forelands let,and diflant Mountains fly. 

Till nothing we beheld, but Sea and Sky ; 

That night lo plealant on the Decks I lay. 

With Cares awake, expe&ing blefied Day; 

But whilftour groning Prow fait Billows plow'd, 

I juft a-head, elpy’d a riling Cloud, 

Built up in Stories like a fpiry Tow r er, 

Threatnine foul Weather, and a Thunder-fhower ; 

D ' 

When our fiir Wflnd us by degrees did fail. 

Our Canvas flats, nor longer could we fail; 

Straight up they furl their Shets and ply the Oare, 

Before it blows to fallen on the Shore, 

The Sky, all ftraight in dole long Mourning hung 
Lightens, a peal of Heav’ns Artillery rung, 

A hideous Shower of fire, of Haifand Rain, 

Falls in a Deluge with a Hurricane ; 

O 

The bluftcring Northern Lords,Eaft,W eft, and South, 
Twice fix teen Angles open as one Mouth: 

When not in Mountains did fwoln Billows rife. 


It is obft-rv'd tb 


But i )ir<1 U P ‘Pyramids (alute the Skies 
Vi’' Vk Waves fight and fly, rough Floods encounter 

upm Ipny : - r . n n , " e , . . c T , 

i il! all the Sea was lavei a into Suds! 


Floods, 
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When thus I cry’d, ah ! happy had I been, 

]f I at Home had fuffer’d for my fin, 
getter than this infortunate Efcape, 

Bravely t* have Dy’d condemned fora Rape; 

A Roman Dame, one of fo high remark. 

Than now feed Sword-Fifti,or fome Hed ring Shark 
Whilft to the Winds vain grief I thus divulg’d, 


Our Vefiel driking, in an inftant bulg’d 




The Ship though ftout,yields to tempeftuous Waves, 
And fuddain in a thoufand (hatters, ftaves: 

Each for themfelves, a broken Mad I drode. 

And buffeted by Winds and Billows, rode. 

Untill the Temped ceafing, I alone 

Upon this Coad was thus this Morning thrown ; 

Where landed, I encountred new Extreams, 

Choak’d with hot fands,and fcorch’d with Pbcebus beam? 

Fainting with Third, and ready for my Grave, " 

My better Stars fhew’d me your Royal Cave, 

Where now by fpecial favour, I your Gued 
Sit at your Table, and mongd Princes Fead. 

Androcleus Story told, then growing late. 

The Lyon rifing, his Jackcalls in State 

With Gloworms,Touchwood,and fuch Lights,atten 

Their Royal Mader, leading in his Friend : 

Then all difpierc’d unto their feveral Homes, 

Courtiers retiring to appointed Rooms. 
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Section XXIX 


5 



Hus dwelt Androcleus in a Lyons Den, 


A Prince ’mongft Beads,a Bondflave amongft 


Till weary of that life, and fpur’d with Love 


He fix’d his Refolution to remove, 


Watching an opportunity 


% 


R cither than 


Wilds, at Rome to Dy 


Although the Ring him lov d and honour d moll 


Of 


Peers and Captains of his Hoaft 


Nor could he e’r be quiet Day nor N 




Androcleus but a minute out of light 


So in a ftarry night from thence he dole 




His Courfe direding by the Art\c\ Pole 


Through fandy Wilds, and Wildernefles pad 


And came to Icattering Villages at lift 


(reviv’d 


Which him with Goats milk, CheeR, and Whay 


i 


Soon after he at Carthage Walls arriv’d 


y 

n 




Where with that Purfe he from Maria had 


Himfclf heflraigl 


handfome Habit clad 


Hoping that undilcover’d, fo 


To feck his Fortune on th’ Aufonian fhore; 


In that great World of Rome difguis’d, he might 


E’r Death, be happy with his Miflrifs fight 


Whom foon theConful there, his Patrons Friend 


i 


n 

% 


Did by one lent on purpofe apprehend. 


■ 

i 

• 4 . 

■) 

i 


■\ 

A 


His fellow-Bondman,and his great Confbrt 


V 


5 


Ship 


ifr 


4 


So as a heynous Criminal attach’d, 


Loaden with Chains thence he to R 



But when the Lyon his Companion miff 


PR 


e c 


ould not racing Love and Grid refift 






Not 
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^or lends to Officers, nor trulls Jackcalis, 
gut follows on the feent to Carthage Walls j 

Asif his feet were wing’d, runs ore the Downs, . 
And frights the neighbouring Villages and Towns, 
Offending none, not minding Prey nor Reft; 

All wonder that lo terrible a Beaft 
Should fly fo fall none feeing him purfue: 

At laft to Carthage the diftraded drew, 

Whom tir’d and Ipent, a Troop of Horfe befet. 

And without wounding drove into the Net; 

His bufhie Tayl, and fhaggy Mane th’ admire, 

t 

His Teeth like Needles, and his Eyes like Fire! 

Whom ftraight the Conful to theEmperour fent, 
And as a Wonder, did the Beaft Prefent; 

Whom in his Amphitheater he plac’d. 

And like a King with frequent vifits grac’d. 
Admiring his huge fize, and awful Face, 

His Royal Carriage, and Majeftick Pace 1 


IJI 
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Section XXX. 



He Sentence paft, loon came th’ expe&ed time 
Androcleus muft iuffer for his Grime; 

When to the Emperors Lyon , he that day 
Mu ft be in th* Amphitheater a Prey: 

Which through all Rome divulg’d by bufy Fame, 

As glad Spectators of this horrid Game, 

Both Patriots and Pleheans , Old and Young, 

From all the City thick in Clufters throng; 

A Slave Condemn’d, incounters in the Lifts 
A Lyon naked, onely with his Fifts 
Such a huge Monfter terrible and keen, 

Up on the publick Stage yet never leen. 

By Noon the Theater huge Concourfe thwack. 
The loaden Seats and Claffis like to crack ;. 

The Emperour and Empere/s in State, 

The Conicript Fathers, and Commons /ate; 

When the Scene opening from a large Bofcage 
Androcleus comes to meet the Lyons Rage ; 

His Breaft, his Shou!ders,brawny Arms,and Thighs, 

Wafte ftender, Manly Face,and fparkling Eyes, 

In Matrons ftirring Pitty, kindled flame. 

And all his great Accufer much did blame. 

1 he Lyon then,on purpole fafting kept, 
forth to his Prey eager with Hunger leapt, 

A Fcaft prepar’d, then ready to attack 
His face beholding, luddainly ftarts back, 

VV hen he his deareft Friend peruflng knew; 

Then in an humble pofture ncer he drew 
Killing his Feet, his hancls,and well known Face, 

Then they each other hugg’d in dear imbrace ; 
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Hen a prime Herald,after fiience made 
Thus in the Emperours Name, and 

Senate, faid ; 


> 


•! 

A 


This Slave by Heavens efpecial favour bleft. 

Straight by their Order here muft be releaft ; 
They alfo him a Golden Talent give. 

And that at Rome as freeborn, he may live ; 

The Lyon him the Emperour doth prefent. 

Joyful applaufes fcale the Firmament: 

But when Androcleur them his ftory told. 

Showers from the Galleries Silver Jems, and Gold, 
Rain’d on his Head, and pour’d into his Hands. 
Thus freed from cruel Death and fervile Bonds 

He from the Theater in Triumph led. 

His Friend releaft whilft thus the People laid 

As they in bufy throngs about them preft: 

The Man and Lyon l fee, the Hoft and Gueft ! 
The Senates Gift, and what Spedators gave. 
Turn’d to a Wealthy Citizen a Slave ; 

Recovering foon his Fathers Morgag’d State, 

His Houfes, Jewels, and embezel’d Plate. 

Andreas now Maria did E/pou/e, 

And folemn Nuptials kept in his own Houfe; 
hair IfFue had, in Reputation dwelt. 

Nor ftorms of Perfecution ever felt; 

Till Emperours them Lives pluck’d Idols down. 
And got for Piety and .Zeal, Renown : 

But of the Lyon after what become, 

Moft VVriters are defeftive, fome quite dumb : 
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Yet,one faies, he refum’d his fhape agen, 

From Ruling Beafts, became a King of Men 
By Chriftian Prayers; and how the Senate had 
An Order for his R eftauration made, 

By which he his Egyptian Realm regain’d. 

And many years in Peace and Plenty Raign’d: 

If fo or not, I fhall no more infift, 

Thus far I Dreamt, Dream out the reft that lift. 
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Widows Tears 


Section I. 


Tlie fir ft Author of this f} ory 
was the molt witty Furors in his 
Satyrtcm and from h,.n many others 

have madeufe of it, and among!* 
them Johanna SAisbericufisFolicft. 

r Fltvianus j who af- 

firms k really hapned at Evhefus, 
and thac the Woman differed the de- 

ferved punifhment of her impiety 
and Adultery, ■ 




gimriB i^sgs 




A 


■m 




TV 


T <* > Epbefim, of old lb much Re 

nown’d. 

Whole lofty Tow rs> Diana\ 
Temple crown’d. 

To whom ( when leaving Man* 

dons of the Gods. 


In that < c} Worlds Wonder foling her aboads) 

Chad vot re fifes with Vows and Offerings came. 
Loves power delpihng, and the Cypian Dame ; 

The Cold Infe&ion through the City fpreads. 
No Girls of Pleafure, fcapes, nor fportive Beds ; 
Beauty, and Judy Youth, at Cupids Shaft 

If pointed nor, forfooth, with Marriage, laught; 
Whilif great at Evhefus , < J )Dianas Name 


a Ephefus by Pl' n y is cat 

H ™ e . ot j. be E>’« of Afia , tak- 
m h Miletus for the otherjikely, thofc 

two being by Slraiert puted the befl 
and noblell Cute, of ufi ., „„ E . 

phe/us the chiefeft place of Trade 
b The T cm P le of ^Mw/airh Soli- 

»*/, was hu.It by the Amnions (0 

magnificently, that Xtrxu burn- 
mg all other the Temples of A fa , 
pared this- and by PE K y isefieemed 
the true wonder of Magnificence. 

c Commonly reckon’d as one of the 
7 . Wonders of the worldjthe other fix 

were, the Walls of Babylon ■ theSta- 

tue ot j U pi ter olympiu, . the Pyra- 
mids of ^£gjpt . the Celoffut of the 

*r ’ lbe Sepulcher of 

MattTolus . and the Palace of Cyrus ■ 

the flones of which were cemented* 

together with Gold; or as more ufu- 

ally the Pharos at Alexandria, 


Kep 


c 


had Court-Madams, Chad the City Dame, 
>ngd thele Exemplars a fair Lady dwelt. 


VVith whom kind Fates au/picioufly had delf 
She and her Spoufe, fo eminent a Pair, 

That all the City their admirers were. 


J See the latter part of th< 
Nineteenth Chapter of the AS 

of the ApofHes, where belides othei 
lnltanccs of the greatneft of her Name 
there, Tisfaid v. 34, chat there was 
a cry of the whole Multitude as ol 
one voice for two hours, Great is jyi - 
of tht Ephejtans, 
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W hen (even fill’d Circles brought their Holiday 
The lalt of leven in perpetual May, 

On which they yearly kept the Wedding Feaft, 
Their Friends, and Kindred hill invited Guefts. 

They in their Garden walking arm in arm. 

The Spring in all her Gaiety and warm ; 

Changing his Note, he in a ladder Tone 
Than ever they Difcours’d in, thus begun : 

My onely Happinels ; my deareft Wife ; 

More lov'd than Day, than Joys of Health or Life! 
Who would not leave the hopes of Heav’n to be 
As you and I, fo bJeft on Earth as we ? 

Since our leventh Stage fo happily we reach 
Without one Cloud, the fmalleft flaw or breach • 

More than the Gods can boaft, though ftyl’d the Bleft 
Them anxious Fears and Jealoufies moleft. 

That lome fuppole the Stars are all but Spies, 

And Conftellations, Guards with watching Eyes. 

But now lad Fancies harbour in my breaft 
And Melancholly, ne’r before a gueft: 

Why vex I thus my left with idle Fear ? 

Startle at that I ner fhall fee nor hear ? 

I’ll tell thee Love, my happinels is fuch , 

That the felicity I Princes grutch ; 

Though Fate did as your Servant, me imploy. 

Thou art too good for any to injoy ; 

I fear that you and I e’r long mull: part. 

Something I feel fits heavy at my heart ; 

To Dye not grieves me, but to leave thee here,. 

What fignifies Elinjum, thou not there ? 

For your own fake then live a Angle life. 

And let my Dull be proud you were my Wife; 
Though Stories I fulped, and idle Talk , 

That in the Night our troubled Spirits walk. 

Which 
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Which if they Ihould, my angry Ghoft, I Ear, 

Thee from th' imbraces of a King would tear ; 

Take this my laft Will, which doth thee declare 
My foie Executrix, and onely Heir: 

Nor are you bound by lols of part to be 
My Relid:, no, Dear! I have left you Free: 

* * 

But as my laft Recjueft, I onely lire. 

As you my Wife are, be my Widow too. 

She weeping, ready to make large R cplyes. 

And Proteftations • Oh I'm fick! hecryes; 

A dire Diftemper Ihoots through every part. 

My Head, my Back, my Stomach, ah my Heart! 
Over my Eyes Nights lable Curtains Ipread ; 

Deareft farewel; keep Chaft our Marriage-bed. 

She skreeking out,ftraight Friends about them fwarm 
Finding the dead and Jiving arm in arm : 

The lad news flyes, invited Guefts depart, 

♦ 

And leave high Treatments with a heavy heart. 


Sed* 


E e 2 





200 


THE 


EPHESIAN 


Seft, II' 


Seaion II. 

T His dire Difafter routing fuch a Feaft, 

A Face of forrow, not to be expreft 
Fill’d the fad houfe,thence carried up and dow 
By woful Friends returning, through the Town ,* 
Such were his Merits, lb concern’d they were. 

Who not for him contributed a Tear ? 

But fhe fate mourning in a difrnal Room, 

* 

Dark as that Night fhuts up the Day of Doom ; 


n 


When ore Sun, Moon, and Stars, no hope of daw 7 n, 


Foul Chaos hath eternal Curtains drawn 


5 


Whilft for his Funerals they feek what ere 

For fhew and pompous Sorrow fitting were ; 

Tirff into Blacks they Tyrian Scarlets dy’d , 

From AEgypt, and Arabia , provide. 

To make the Corps Pomander, Nard,and Spice, 

And odoriferous Gums, at any price ; 

Which done, w'hen Tears a fhort ceifation gave, 

s Tim the Greeks, contrary to She drefl: th’ (r > embalmed Corps in garments brave ; 

the Cuftome of the prefer- _ . _ ... ^ 

ved their dead bodyi.is warranted by i hen his pale Cheeks Vvith tin&’ring vermil dyes, 

Fetrcnius, in this Story of the Ephc- 1 o y > 


&e L rn d Authoun! mtained by fome Currals Hs Lips, fets Jewels ore his Eyes, 

And on a Pillow, as his Marriage Bed, 


/The many eminent Sepulchres 
of this fafhion yet extant, would fuf- 
ficiently evince, if Authors were 
lilentjthat they were in ufe. 

g 1 hat this was a Cuftome , we 
have an Inscription to prove* A/. 
AVRELIV S’ ROM AN VS & 

Anttftij chreftma uxor'jus fecirnxt 
fibi Libert is juis prfttrtfcjtie eorum 

Afonumentam cum AAifcio f»pcr fo * 
ftto % &c. 

h ^ee the flory of Tfltpbrtm , in 
AfuU'uis r golden Affe, whereby it is 
intimated, that dead hodys were 
watched, to prefervc them from at* 
ten nnof Wirchea, 


(/) 


Curling his treffes, boulders up his Head. 

Her Friends mean while got Confecrated ground 
Without the City,trench’d and pal’d in round ; 

Amidft dig’d deep, then arch’d a ( /> gloomy Vault, 
Which Sumnor Stars, nor Winds could erealfault ; 
And ore, a ^ Lodge with all Convenience made, 
W here her old Servant, if they could perfwade 

There to ( /; ) attend their Lady, as at home, 

W here fhe, truce took with Sorrow, up might come 


And 
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And leave fometimes the Hearie, the betrer 


To /pin out grief, and pro(ecute long W 


For fhe refolv’d one year ne‘r to adj 


But in the Tomb ore her dead Husband mourn 


And now Solemnities expedled come 


The Corps to follow to its lateft Home 


All march as they by Heralds ordered were 


The Magiftrates, and the whole Senate there 


After the Hearle (he comes with skreeks and cryes 


Forc’d Tears from Kindred, Friends,nay Strangers, eyes 


Senfe of her Ioffe now more than ere fhe felt 


Curling the Stars, fb hardly with her dealt: 


But as the Corps delcended to the Vault, 


Her tender bofome giving an aflault. 


f 


Taring her Hair, fhe leaps into the Cave, 


And there refolv’d to dig her felf a Grave 


£> 


Shrieks from beneath, above a general Cry 


Like Thunder,volleys through the echoing sky; 


Thence all difpiercing, to their homes retreat. 


And leave the Mourner in a doleful feat. 
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Seftion 


A Ftcr the noyfing Concourfe were return’d. 

Both fad beholders,& their friends that mourn’d 

W hen conquering Night,Days flandard dowr 
And drove the Sun into another W r orld ; (bad hurl’d 

Then fetled in her folitary Vault, 

New muftered Sorrows her afrefli aflault 

y * 

The Herfe before her, and a glimmering Lamp, 
Infolded arms, the fad Cave cold and damp ; 

She Triumphs in her Grief, her VVoes feem brave, 
With Milery furrounded, and the Grave, 

The Novelty of fuch a dilmal place. 

Put Majefly in Melancholies Face; 

Then kneeling by the Coarfe, in fuch a (hade. 

She failing at her new Condition, laid : 

How blefl am I that fhall within this Cell, 

With thee a year, perhaps for ever, dwell > 

Thus laid fhe weeping, and unveils his Face ; 

VFhich when fhe had beheld a little Ipace 

She flood, her Hands and Eyes erefted, calm ; 

As if fbme God had given her healing Balm ; 

With a full Deluge then, and fighs more loud 


Thus raves flie 


ring from the broken Cloud 


Ah that when Hr ft I came into this World, 
A florm had me on barren Mountains hurl’d, 
1 here to have flarv’d, or been to Bealls a prey 
Or made my Cradle in the fwallowing Sea; 
Then I had never leen this woful hour. 

And thee, cut off, lye like a faded Flower • 
Cold as a R oclc wafh d at the Mountains feet 
Nothing of what thou wert,but only fweet; 



Speak then, my Dear; comc,rife, and let us walk 
Of Love, ah me ! and formar Pleafures talk : 













































SeQ:- HI 


MATRON. 




> 


In fuch a place we never were before, 

Rocks afl above, an adamantine Flore ; 

Here comes no Sun,no Sou th-winds fultry breath, 

Thefe are the pleafant (hades of quiet Death ; 

How couldd thou Die, that alwaies hadd thy health ? 

Friends,and fair Houfes,happinefs and Wealth; 

What ere for ule or pleafure, in this life ; 

% 

Nay more than all, had’d: Me, thy loving Wife; 

W hat, will you fpeak no more now you are 
Them your lad words. Keep Chafl our Marriage-Bed ? 
To be Exemplar, therefore here I day, 

Elfe I with thee had gone that woful day; 

And now i long to feek thee under-ground, 

’Mongd Regions ne’r by lying Mortals found. 

Then well not part till you are fbimdly chid ; 

What Follys,ah / my raving Fancy feed ? 

Lye dill in peace, thy Spirit never fear 
Me,rageing, from a fecond Spoufe, diould teare ; 

Should fove himfelf defending from the sky 
Nuptials propofe, and lay his Juno by; 

Thunder in one, Heav’ns Crown in th other hand, 

i’ll bid him fire, and though a God, withdand ; 

Here in this bofom dead thou (halt furvive 

Or elfe let Earth fird (wallow me alive; 

Let me with changing thoughts fink down to Hell, 

And there ’mongd Fiends in endlefs tortures dwell. 
Thus ran (he all the keys of forrow ore. 

Till die could Weep,nor Sigh, nor fay no more; 

When Somnm gliding fbftly from the Pole, 
Smooth’d the fwoln Paffions of her troubled foul, 
Sprinckling her Temples with Lethaati drops. 

Infus’d a golden Dream,all Joyes and Hopes; 

Down in her Chair clofe by the Herfe die fate* 

And Woes,as if they never were/orgot. 
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t .■''“'He night that rofe with Con foliations crown’ 

I Her purple Robe witli Teeth Pearls broider’d 

round, 

Suddainly^Zxraf huk’d, in fallen Clouds, 

And all her great and lefter Glories fhrouds ; 

With Rain, Hail, Snow,drawn up in three Brigades, 
He the fair ifiue of the Spring invades 

Large fheets of fnow, in Pennance hides all ore. 

The like not feen in many years before ; 

The Morning paft, on the adjacent Plain? 

A Malefa&or they had hung in Chains; 

The Martial!, there a place of Eminence, r t \. p 


ine Martian, there a place ot Jiminence, ^ t j iei 

Left that his Friends ihould fteal f»') the Corps from 
» The Km for rumple fake, On pain of Death, attended by Command 

clenyed Burial to notorious Malcfa- 1 J y 

This fouI Ni § ht ha P nin §> lon g he k q* ^ fond, 

£SS i S 1 S L i& i ;S^Till numbnds feiz’d his bofome, life warm hold, 

jtrimathfa obtained the Body of At laft he fbrinks ore-power’d with eager Cold. 

Chrifi 1 ^ 

When thus he (aid ; How ftiall I live till Day ? 

Who in this ftorm the Corps can hence convey ? 

I for paft fervice better may deferve. 

I’ll rather fuffer, than ftay here and ftarve ,• 

But whither ftiall I fly ? where ftielter And ? 

For there’s no running, though before the Wind ; 
The Gates are fhut, all miferable dark. 

No glimpfe appearing, nor the fmalleft /park : 

W hen like a Gloworm through th* opacous Night 
Fie from the Lodge perceives a glimmering Light ; 

Thither he hafts, there he his life mu ft five. 

His laft redemption in a dead mans Grave,- 
When knocking gently thus he ftuvering /pake ; 


Ah! lave a Life, if ere, now pitty take 




Sea. IV. 


matron. 
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My fpirits fail, quite almoft out of breath, 

Elfe on your Threftiold I ftiall freeze to death. 

The Maid reply d , No more I pray Sir knock 
So late I dare not for the World unlock. 

My Lady to difturb, who this foul night 

Took fir ft pofteflion of her dire Delight: 

Who trembling laid ,* Pitty, without reply. 

Oh take me in, or elfe I here ftiall 4 dye: 

Your Lady Mourns, her forrow will be more 
To find one dead to morrow, at her Dore. 
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Section V. 


W Hifpers & growling tempedsjike a belL 

Alaram’d vaults of the refoundingCell. 
W aking the Mourner from a pleafing 
A fecond Spoufe, new Marriages the Theam. (Dream, 

She thought her Husband riling from the Dead, 
Shrowded all ore, Pale,danding by her Bed, 

Told her his Pafs to Blifs would not be dgn’d. 

Till he revok’d what her he lad injoyn’d; 

Bid her forfake that melancholly Tomb, 

Make for another Lord and Children, R 00m 
(Deny’d them feven glad years by fpightful Fate,) 

That Ihould inherit their improv’d Edate ; 

The Shade with tears imploring earned, feem’d. 

That he from differing fo may be redeem’d : 

Awak’d, die felt all dwelling Pallions calm. 

Her bread as if fome God had thrown in Balm, 

And at the Lodge fhe heard a Man complain. 

Soft thoughts her tender bofbme entertain ; 

Led he might differ, or be ruin'd quite. 

In fuch condition in that woful Night. 

She calls her Maid, commands draight let him in. 
Not thole to help in want, what greater dn ? 

Let him fit there and flielter from the dorm, 

% 

Stir up the Fire, that he himlelf may warm ; 

She who compadion took on him before, 

Commifdon’d thus, glad opens foon the Dore; 

A goodly per/on,aImoddarv’d with Cold, 

Entring in Arms, amaz’d her to behold ; 

Then by the Fire a Chair for him fhe lets. 

And with a Manchet and a Bottle treats; 

Her Midris to accudom’d grief returns. 

And like fad Philomel her Ioffes mourns, 

Her 
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Her iNdl new ranlack'd by a piying Swain; 

W hilft thus old leflons Hid runs ore in vain, 

* 

Her wandring Fancy hankers oft, and flops 
At her late golden Dream,fo full of Hopes ; 

And fomething whifpers dill, that Stranger fee 
Thus weather-beaten, what/bere he be; 

When hading down,her Servant thus began: 

Oh Madam! Madam ! here’s the braved Man 
Ere Eyes beheld ! tall, draight, and fhoulders broad. 
Who looks, recovering fpirits, like a God ; 

Quick burns the Fire, and you mufl needs be cold. 
This Perfon of fome quality, behold, 

A Wonder fee! Come up, dear Madam, come ! 

* 

Take truce with Tears,and leave this dampie Tomb, 

Your felf refrefh,your Cheeks look pale arid lank, 

I fcarce remember when you Eat or Drank; 

Sparks long in Ember fleeping,fhe awakes. 

Soon flie refolves, as foon the Cell forfakes, 

Following the light, trips foftly up the Stairs 


1 

• r 

•I 
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And him furpriz’d there fitting, unawares; 

Up darts he,and a while did gazing Hand, 

Then in mofl humble podure,kid her hand; 

And thus begun : Bled Lady, may the Gods 

Bring Comfort to thefe forrowful Aboads, 

And you for Hofpitality repay, 

W hat bed may pleafe you, and with lead delay; 

That me in fuch Necefdty reliev’d, 

And from inevitable Death repriev’d. 

If ere you need a Heart, a Sword, or Hand, 

And Life you granted, th* arc at your Command. 
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Condemn d to oOiituclc, and little irvoom* 
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My firfl night in my haple/s Husbands Tomb, 
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This (aid, the Table her old Servant fpread. 
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Set a cold Bak’d-meat on. brines Wine and Bread ; 
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Down oppofite in prolped: full^ they fate. 
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W here on ftoln dances Love mi^ht hang his Bait: ! 
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Her Mourning Teem’d a foyl 5 a fable ground^ 
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That befl lets off the fparkling Diamond ; - 
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Which made no (mail imorellion in her Soul * 
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■DUt what mof.t rais d in her a fair efteeoi. 
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She thought that fhe had feen him in her Dream 
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ooon as her Husbands Shadow did depart. 
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W arm Comfort fliooting firjfl into her heart : 
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A while both late nor mterchang d a word 3 
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And aiiive Cuvid flames new kindled flirr*d * 
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And calling for a glals of Wine, thus fpake : 
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Paving the Gods libation on the Board. 
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Seven years we liv’d in a continual Calm, ~ 

Each Word we chang’d to other, healing Balm ,• 

And though he left me all his fair Bftate, 

Yet I my Life, and all lifes comforts hate ; 

I but this Duty to his Memory pay. 

Only twelve months with him intomb’d, to flay. 

Yet may his Ghofl more fatisfa&ion give. 

The Year expir’d, to bide here whilft I live ; 

Be pleas’d Sir ( Women queftions love to ask. 

If I implore not an unpleafing task ) 

In compleat Arms, what bulinels of the State, 

Or you town private, kept you out fb late ? 

And how you lighted on this woful Cell, 

Where I, furrounded with my forrows, dwell ? 

Your Wife, Sir, if y’ are Maried, you this night 
Being thus abroad, puts in no fmall affright. 
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Seftion VII. 



k The greateft, moft Northerly, 

id \p2 ft fniiffn! 


Ince Madam, you have put me to a task, 

A little farther I’ll your patience ask; 

That if not irkfome, I may render you 
Of my whole Life, a brief account, and true : 
In ( U Thrace I boafl my Birth, a Martial foyl 


^ A ^ iUVIV III 

hl^bn'S^'rnrceJwirhlle Whofe hardy Race,Love,ftubborn War,and Tcyl 
d populous Nation My Father well extra&ed, dwelt in Arms 

Whilft Young and Strong, grown old,in purchas’d 



'3 


Breeding me up,as loon as I could go, 

To throw a Spear, and draw a little Bow, 
And me with Arms, a Childifli Corflet floftd 




A nimble Target, and no pondrous Sword; 

My brows did with a crtfled Cask impale. 

Which wag’d each hep, and wav’d with every gal 
oon bravely I, in (lead of wanton toys, 

A Captain, led a Regiment of Boys ; 



D 




rom 


preferred to be Lycurgus Pag 


He in his Wars me after did ingage ; 

Where by my Sword I purchas’d fome /mall Fame, 
And recommended to this City, came 

With Letters from the King, here to inftruft. 

And then their raw Militia Conduct ; 

Seven years the Martials Office I in joy VI, 

And Chief Commander oft have been employ’d * 

A beauteous Virgin then I did Elpoufe, 

Children we had, and kept a noble Houle ; 

Now I obferve, you flrangely me (urprize! 

uch Cheeks Hie had,fuch Lips as yours, fuch Eyes 
And like You and your Husband, day and night 
W e in high plea fares fpent, and full Delight; 



But 




But the lall great Contagion fwept away 
Her, and my Children, in one woful day : 

What me lo late detain’d, and in this ftorm. 
Madam, I (hall as briefly now inform • 

A Villain, one the moll unparalell’d, 

£ 

That in the highefl Wickednefs excell’d. 

For an unheard of Fad, an odious Crime, 

Diana's Prieftels in Devotion-time, 

The Wooden Goddels looking on the while. 

Did in her Penetralia Defile; 

For which condemn’d to fuffer torturing pains. 

And after that to hang and rot in Chains; 

Fearing this night his friends might fleal the Coarle, 
Blot out the Obliquie with fuddain force. 

The Senate me Commanded there to flay. 


And with a party guard the Corps till Day ; 
Therefore I Arm’d, expe&ing we fhould fight. 

But little dreamt of fuch a bitter Night; 
Whence by foul weather driven, and the Cold, 

I by your light found fhelter in this hold : 

Thus your Commands, I Madam, have obey d. 
And of my Life a fhort relation made. 

Which here mull end if you fhould cruel prove 
Defy air ma\es flight wounds mortal , given by Love 

But I in high Diftemper feaver’d fit, 

The Cold was nothing to my burning Fit ; 


Shot from your Eye here flicks the fierie Dart 
Will turn to Cinders foon, this bleeding Heart; 
»Tis Madam, in your pow’r iince I’m your Have, 
Cruel to kill Me, elfe in pity fave. 
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B Ut whild he told his Tale the Woman flept. 

And Venus Vigils, not Dianas kept; 

She with a Bottle by her felf had Hunk, 

And twelve go-downs on Reputation, drunk. 

When from the Board die riling with a Frown, 

As if her Rage could ne’r be Conjur’d down ; 

Rolling her Eyes, high fwoln her panting bread. 

Her deep conceiv’d Dilpleafure thus exprefh 
Art thou that Fury Lull,lent hot from Hell, 

To tempt me in my fclitary Cell } 

One of thole Monders which in Humane diapes. 
Commit dire Murthers, and unbridled Rapes ? 

That fuch a brazen Front hath, to prefume 
To hint thus Folly in my Husbands Tomb ; 

Of fuch an Impudence, who ever heard ! 

This for my tender Pitty, this Reward ; 

I took him in, his Life he layes, I lav’d, 

Oh Heavens, how ill have I my lelf behav’d / 

Beyond Chad bounds,to give the /mailed hope, 

I at fird light, with one in Arms durd cope. 

This laid, fhe dalks about ,* her bolom dung, 

LoVs Jundo's there,far differing from her Tongue ; 

He following dole, with melting words perfwades. 

And her with all Loves Elements invades. 

Begging her Favour not to be Co rafh. 

To judge the motion a Gallanting Flail]; 

Who Dye would for her Honour on the Spot, 

He meant chad love, Marriage,that Gordian knot; 

Whild he his caule thus pleads, out forth fhe breaks. 
And leeming not to mind him, louder (peaks. 

Go 
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Go to your bufinefs, to your Gibbet-task, 

And counfel of your hang’d Companion ask, 

# 

How to out ad him, and pofiefie his room, 

He in'the Temple, you but in a Tomb ; 

So both together fink from Church and Cell, 

To be gaz’d on as Miracles in Hell: 

0 chall Diana , now, or ne’r, be kind i 
Strike this thy bold Prophaner dead, or blind; 

Or flake him on feme barren Mountain firaight, 

i 

For Rain, and Hail, and mouthing Winds to bait ; 

Her Knife then drawing,laid, look to your Throat, 
Twere good to bleed fuch a libidinous Goat ; 

Keep where you are ; if once you flir a foot 
To follow me, be fure kind Sir, I’ll do’t. 

This faid, a fmile amidfl her frowns file blends. 
And turning to her Husbands Herfe, defcends ; 

A while he mufing with himfelf advis’d. 

Then boldly faid, all Danger be defpis’d. 

I’ll do’t! a fingle Woman, and one Dead, 

Rare Sport,and new ! a Monumental Bed ! 

This faid, he eager, firaight reprints her fleps. 

And like a Lyon after down he leaps. 
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Left pregnant breads convert to Adamant. 


I Her/tfliatr'S \ not lo^g after 
X- rxcs had fpared it,at the fame rime 

that Alexander rhe Great was horn ■*- * j t n ' 1 r ' 1 A /T T n o 

at Vtihi , ret ?irc to it own W hen lhc to Cwp/« laid. My dearelt oon, 

hand, as himfeif confeft, only to gee ^ ~ i 

fl Nam C| and perpetuate his vtmory, vv ell thou hait plaid thy part., the great Works done; 

winch he failed not of, though Auhs A J 1 ° 

a _ i» . p Fal J Dianas Temple f 1 ) burns, 1 needs muft frnile, 

Jftax waS Decreed njs Name fhouid l ■> * 

never be mentioned. 


„ < ” ) Wooden Goddds looking on the while, 

doubted what the Statue ot /)/,<«.* at rT i n A/riiJ rriri 

was made off, feme affirm- Had Hie not Marble been, a lenilels Log, 

ingit was made of Ebony, hut Mn. —%* r , , r . ? i n 1 n • 

tiaras thrice confui who had latdi i he light had let her Ooddeildhip a go^ : 

fecn Rewrites it was of a Vine flock, ° 1 ° ^ 

and was never changed, though the 
Temple had been feveu times repair¬ 
ed. 

h Cicero commends Tiwe hs 3 s Wit, 
for thar fpeaking of Alexanders be¬ 
ing born the fame night char Diana s 

I cm pie was butnc, tic laid Cwas no -s- 1 *A/T * D ( \ 77 / T 

wonder, flic being from home at the Is I hat this Morning lhc to v 0 } raphos Koad^ 

bringing Olympia his Mother to Bed, 

Midwifery heinr one amongoiher S 1 Here to revenge her Caufe\ our Dames convert, 

of her cmdoyments* ° ^ 

c P a;hos did fo particularly be¬ 
long to Venus , that it was counted 
her home- as by that of VirAl it AS- 

ttd.i. i. 


But wher s flic now ? a (Conqu’ror bringing fbrth ? 
An Alexander to fubdue the Earth. 

No Mother, Cupid laid, the news abroad. 


That they your Rites and Temple may defert; 
But better die had gone to chafe the Stag, 


i ?/* paphon fnbiimh aMt, fuhf r> And Transformation of ( f) Act con brag * 


receptt 

7~P rl'ttfin" Coddrfs barb to Paphos 

' C • J v 1 

fi 

}ur'A yk dear fca !—. 


Some of her preen-fick Train with wafts fo lank 
Lrc they return,(hall burgeon in the flank : 

By this our VV ork is finifli’d in the Tomb, 


Ar.d (as 7 acitu.u Hifl, lib. 2 *} was I ’ 1 IT s~^ n 1 

i\w place w 1 it-1 1 nit* tm\ crone <», r ron] whence we never yet brought Lonqueit home ; 

‘boro irom the Sea , from whence 
flit Iprung. 


p Ovid* Mti . lib. T 


I with my binning Wings blew out the Lamp, 

w hi!ft he beat up all quarters of her Camp. 

Th.cn thus (he Bid ; Bid Boreas lend a blaft 
May in the Grove the Corps fufpended call; 

1 hanks for his Storm, fo well and timely came. 
And Soninas , for the Widows pleaftng Dream j 
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bay that l'jj lend a Lady ihali next night* 

Him more than ever any did, delight* 

Difpatch with Ipeed, I’ll tarry your return. 

To Paphos gone and let her Temple burn ; 

The fire that we have kindled in that Pile, 

Perhaps may fiirink the wonder to an Ifle; 

A populous City; and a frequent Court; 

Chaft Madams all* r.o waggerie; no Iport j 

He re W ives for propagation will, or lo , 

Al ter like Bealls* the Males no more will know: 

Thele our late Conquells once divulg'd by Fame* 
Down Continence, and up goes Venus Name $ 
They ore the Monument for me fhall build 
A Temple, and ered my Conquering Ihicld ; 
Dianas Fane and wealthy Shrinedellroy’d. 

Her Virgins courting then to be enjoy'd; 

Ephefus fhall like other Cities look, 

% 

No green-lick Damlels veil’d with Stole, and Heucke, 
But Beautys in their Hair* drelt frelh and trim. 

He making court to her, and fhe to him. 

Whilft thus (lie Ipake, Cupid on wings dilplai’d, 

* 

Gently alighting, to his Mother laid; 

Boreas your wdll hath done,but layes a claim 
On your late promile, a fair Papbian Dame; 

That him grown old, might comfort on her lap, 

W ho forc’d to forage, lately got a Clap; 

And well recover’d, vows no more to roame. 

But keep contented with your gift at home. 

I will, laid fhe, ftraight lend him one that Ihali 
Keep warm his Bed, and well become his Hall. 

This faid, fhe Cupid gives elpecial charge, 

And takes her own Commifiion out at large. 
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Seftion X. 

<• 

Fan while the Knight & Lady underground. 
Take up all differences,and loon compound. 
Ceremonious rites as luperftitious, wav’d. 
And like a Wedded pair themfelves behav’d; 

Huddl’d up Promiles and hafty Vows, 

T hen one another kindly did Efpoufe : 

No place convenient for Loves lvveet commerce. 

Her felt jfihe fettles on her Husbands Herfe : 

the mouthing ftorm 
Grew filent, and the Sky ferene and warm ; 

The Danger then came fretli into his head. 

And bold adventure, when to her he fiid : 

I beg your leave tome bufinefs to dilpatch. 

My charge to vifit, and relieve the Watch ; 

Then I’ll return, and farther homage pay. 

Nor lhall one minute lavilli in delay : 

Him mixing tears a thoufand times the kid; 

And foftly opening the Ledge dore,dilmifL 
Her drowfie Woman though not llcpt (o fall 
But die heard dir about a meafuring cad. 

Knowing the party gone, up draight die gets. 

And thus upon her mudng Midrds lets. 

Oh Madam,! the plealant’s Dream have had ! 
Methought in Marriage garments you were clad, 

Going to Church with a brave lecond Mate, 

O 1 

With f riends attended, in all Pomp and State; 

And that this melancholiy place forlook, 

You never in your life did better look ; 

Faith Madam, leave thele lad and dampy Rooms, 

Or tarry till lomc Fiend to tempt you, comes ; 
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Who like a Satyre or Hyena dwells 
In Charnel-houles, and fuch dusky Cells; 
w ere I as you, before I’d tarry here, 

Keep fiich a puther ore a Dead-mans Beare, 

I’d Wed a Bear, or with a Bore would lye. 

And fuckle Pigs up in a nafty Stye: 

Madam, I know what’s what, and would advile, 
And take my counlel Lady, if y are wile; 

To morrow morning whilft the work is warm, 

W alk to the Temple with him arm in arm ; 
Abroad each where both Court and City Dame, 
Slight cenfure,Golfips prate, and gagling Fame, 

All ply their works as varying fancy leads, 

Shame not in ftreets forbids them open Beds, 

But that ftillthofe that do the Match furvey, 
Would,finding fault, teach Gamefters how to play 
Then flie reply*d, Thou my old Servant art. 

Be careful left my Reputation fmart; 

Wemuft tread wary through this winding Maze, 

And I for ever will thy Fortune raile. 

This her lo kind expreflion pleas’d her well. 

But more to leave that melancholiy Cell; 

Then up Hie ftirs the Fire, the Candle tops. 

Both full of various Fancys,Fears,and Hopes. 
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Section XI 
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Hen at the Door they heard the party 


tap 


(like a Map 


Who entring/traight his f ace 
Of dire mifchance, a difmal Horrifcopc ; 

Not any afped of the fin a Heft hope ! 

When thus he faid; I, who this horrid Night, 
Did with the Gods and Lords of Tempers fight ■ 
Stood like a Cedar ’gainft all Winds that blow. 
My Shoulders like a Mountain,hid in Snow 


7 ft 
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Scarce warm by this your charitable Fire, 

Obtaining Favours what I could deljre 
Am falln from all, from fuch a Heav’n of 

* A 

To utter Ruin in a deep A by lie ! 

My Office, no contemptible Eftate, 

And Life, which but for you, I fhould not rate. 

Are all fnatch’d from me like a golden Dream 

O 

Which, were not you concern’d, I fhould contemn ; 
For if the kindnefs that you fhew, you have, 


You’ll grieve to hear that I’m deny cl a Grave : 


y 



The Corps his Kindred in my abi'cnce Hole, 

And I mu ft Dye • but what more racks my Soul, 
nothing to your merits can bequeath, 

The Senates Sword once drawn, they never (heat! 
My forfeit Life not all the World can five. 

My Place,and all, falls theirs,what ere I have; 
Relations for my Office foon will fuc. 

Being of Profit, and of Honour too ; 

What will not be by Friends and Bribes procurk 
Ah that I had that bitter Storm indur’d. 

There ftood a frozen Statue want ing breath. 
Than differ fuch an ignominious Death ; 


y 


Not 
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Not only Dye, I muft lupply his rootfi 
And fleeting Air fufpended, me intomb ; 


For ever, deareft Madam, now farewel. 

When after Ages fliall my Story tell. 

The varied Joyes and Woes of one fhort night 
Will fay,crofs Fortune fhew’d her utmoft fpight. 

Then fhe, whilft tears diftill’d in pearlie drops 
Noway to fcape, no eye of Help, no hopes. 
Then you fliall fee what for your fake Pll do. 


• J 


* - * 


I’ll fave y 


and 


this knotty Clew 


4 


Let us not trifling, precious minutes fpend 


But down with me into the Vault defeend : 

Firft, of our tender Sex I pardon ask, 

*» 

A Woman muft performe no Womans task. 

But to a Wolf transformed, rob the Grave, 
Who would not ? fuch a Life as yours to fave ? " 
Her Maid and he, much wondring what fhe meant 

Down with her to the gloomy Arches went. 
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As many Ears as Fame, as many HandT 
As once Briarem had at his commands 

y 

Off they ffiould all, my lelf then mangle too, 
And though lo late acquainted, all for you. 

This faid, fhe ftrips her Arms,her Breaft unlac'd 
Her lelf in pofture for the bufmels caff ; 

Her Knife, the edge obtufe, (he nimbly whets. 
Thus arm'd, upon her Husbands Body lets: 

And firft his Hand, which fhe fo oft had kift. 
Without compunftion, lever’d from the Wrift ,* 
His Ears cropt off,his right Eye out fhe teares, 
Where once Ifnall Cupds danc’d in Chryftal Sphi 
His Noftrils flits, his Lips where oft fhe fipt 
Balm mixt with dew of Roles, off fhe whipt ; 

When thus flic faid. If this Sir, will not lerve. 
Say where you pleale, and I lhall farther Carve. 

Then he reply’d. No more, the Body fpare. 
The Work is ffnifh’d muff conclude my Care. 

All three, this laid, ready alliftance gave. 

To drag the Corps from San&uary in the Grave. 



* 
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Hus quick difpatch with many hands they 


made 


» 


And to the fatal Tree the Corps convay'd 


Good at a dead lift dill, his loving Spoil(e 


Hands him up to his open window’d Houle j 


In State the Body on her fhoulders fits. 


Whilft he his Collar on of Edis fits; 


And feveral iron tackle buckles fad. 


And hoop’d a brazen Belt about his Wade ; 


Puts on a Trufs of deel,and all his Trim, 


That thence he might not drop down limb by limb ; 


But fo compared well together hold 


Many years bleaching, both in Heat and Cold. 


The good Work done, the Midrels and her Maicl 


Back to the Lodge with (peed themfelves convey’d. 


And he himfelf in former dation plac’d , 


The Fright and trouble ore, and Danger pad 


When to himfelf hefaicl ; 1 am dedroy’d 


If 1 this wicked Monder not avoyd, 


Whofe memory I loath, and mention, more 




ban Filth engenclring on a Common-fliore; 


Her fird high impudence, and Sea of Lud ! 


That Prophanation of her Husbands Dud ! 


But fincc (lie Scenes hath aded tofuch height 


Would amaze Wonder, Terrors felf affright / 


I dood like Marble, when the Corps, long dead. 


A-fredi as lhe prepar’d lor mangling, bled: 


’Pis true,0ie’s Wealthy, Young enough.and fair, 


Thole Queens of Plea lure ■ fo the Syrens are 


That Sinmnp fate all dav on pilded Thrones, 

O O J O 


Built up of Skeletons and Dead Mens bones; 


Hci 
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Sea.XIlf. MATRON. 

Her Marry ? iooner i’li betroth a Mare, 

And Monfters get, a Centaur make my Heir : 

But ah ! in her Concealment lyes my Fate, 

Love (lighted, (oon reverfing, turns to Hate ; 

They’l themielves Ruin, nay, the World unhinge, 

What will not frantick Women for Revenge ? 

I now for prefent (afety muft advife. 

Had (he a hundred Lives the Strumpet Dyes; 

The only way my Life and State to fave, 

i 

That Bawd and her to bury in one Grave ; 

With the fame knife when (he fan’d War proclaim’d. 
With which the Corps (he mangled (b,and maim'd. 

I’ll kill them both *. (b well I’ll play my part. 

That they that find it flicking in her Heart, 

Her Woman dead, when on the Corps they fit, 

Shall cali’t felf Murther in her frantick fit; 

And who’l tax me, that never heard her Name, 

4 

Till by my Gates her Husband’s Funerals came } 

I promis’d to be there in half an hour. 

And Balm mufi find in one fhort Bloody fhower. 

This faid, he to the Lodge in (ecret ftole. 


Swoln Paflions raging in his troubled Soul. 
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^ es > ^ )on at t ^ ie ^ ° 0r he 

Her ready Maid waiting, as (don un- 
Who entring, finds the Lodge,(o dull of late, (locks; 

Made for Addrcdes, now a Room of State ; 

More Lights,and greater Boards with Damask fpread, 
Vulcan Triumphing on a Golden Bed ; 

The Flore and Windows rub’d, all neatly dred, 

To entertain a kind, not cruel Gueft: 

V Vondring at fuch a Change in (o diort (pace. 

No mark nor fieri of the old (ullen face , 

0 J 

He fotcly (aid ; behold a handfome Stage, 

Where might Alcules or Orefies Rage. 

Not long he gaz’d about, when forth (lie came 
Drefi; up in glory, a mod beauteous Dame; 

Clofe Mourning’s off,that (ullen Curtain drawn. 

She entred (Fining like a golden Dawn, 

With fuch a Majedy, (o comely Micn y 
She (eem’d a Goddefs, or at lead a Queen ! 

Stuck thick with Jewels which the Stars out-vi’J, 

Dim’d by her brighter Eyes in all their pride; 

Her bofome open, where in vales of Snow 
Sate Cupicl lurking, with no idle Bow ; 

A heaven of Beauty, (et off in her Hair, 

By Time unblemiOfd yet, or Wintry Care. 

Thus like a Bride on her (eventh Marriage feafit, 


She was m this mod gorgeous manner dred ; 

But at the (uddain change,off them die tore, 
Lying in Sack-cloth on the dudy Flore, 

Which her old Servant up by chance had laid, 
And thither ’mongd (ome other Wceds convey’d ; 


Th 
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Then little dreaming ere th’ enfuing Morn 
In Bridal weeds flie would her felf adorn ; 

Down falls he on his knees., as fhe had been 
Juno , Minerva , or the Paphian Queen ! 

On her he gaz’d, but not one word could fpeak. 
But jfigh’d, and wifh’d (lie would Compaffion take ; 

His ore-charg’d bofome ready to unclog, 

All his foul Trealon there to dilembogue; 

Had for intended Murther, Pardon crav’d. 

She wondring why himlell he thus behav'd. 

Kindly faluting, rais’d up by the Hand, 

Thus putting routed Reafbn to a (land. 


Why 


you troubled thus ? why Sir,(o lad ? 


I hope all bullriels dill goes well, abroad ,* 

I fitting thought this Treatment to prepare, 

You to refrefh, wearied with Grief and Care; 
Part of the Night, long yet ere Day, to pals 
With a cold Morlel, and a fealoning Glafs. 

So down they fate, rich W ine and Beauty v 


Grown brisk, he takes his Heaven 


his arms 


Admiring how fuch Plots he could devile, 

O 

Trealon contrive againd her conquering Eyes; £Arch, 
Earths proud Commander, Hell's,and Heav’ns bright 

Shackled,by Loves Triumphant Chariot, march- 
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\ J'T THilft thus in joyful Vigils paft the 

J V Ni § !lt - (height 

^ And Cupid's R evels afted to the 

Diana lent one of her Virgin-Train 

To fpoyl their iport, and damp Love's jolly vein ; 

A Water puts die in their Wine unften. 

Which many Ages had a Dy’mond been 

In Earth’s hard bofome,fix’d in lading Cold, 

A Star in drift, made never to grow old ; 

Free both from Fire and Stec],a]] force what ere. 
Which will diflblve in juice of Maiden-hair. 

This mix’d with Bacchus facets of Cupid's fowres. 
And Salamander like,Love-flames devours; 

Who were before fo fond, lov’d ne’r fo much. 

Not one another will indure to touch; 

In high diftemper of this chilling Plague, 

The Male a Fiend, the Female feenis a Flagg. 

Not .(bon the Poyfbn wrought,nor very iharp. 

But by degrees they Cavil firft, and, Carp, 

* 

Next louder jangle,like difordred bells, 


At laid the baneful operation dwells. 

And bitter Thoughts (land ready out to bur ft, 
When his Diftra&ion thus brake prifon firft. 

Fly Vizards off, all Women I deteft ! 

For thy fake, Witch, who rather art a Beaft; 

Who haft a Heart fo Salvage, blood fo hot. 


The Mongreil of a Tyger and a Goat; 

Or by a Harpy and Hyena bred. 

That V V ept’ft fo latc,now Triumph ’ft ore the Dead; 


low 


» 


i 


/ 





A great and fair Example ; brazen face, 

( 7) Thou hadft been fitter to fupply his place; 

That mad’ft the Noofe, and lifted up the Coarfe 
Without relu&ance, or the leaft Remorce ; 

Why Rant I thus gainft what fhe means to boaft ? 

I’ll Sacrifice her to her Husband’s Ghoft, 

Or could I poffible, fend quick to Hell, 

Where Soul and Body might in Tortures dwell. 


q This in Petr emus ] who is the 
firft Author of this Story, and from 
him others relate it was the advice 
of Lycar, when he heard the (lory * 
and by FUvUnus y as he is quoted by 
fo* SaluberenfiS) lib, 8 * Policy At. 

who affirms it, F*b. 13 * to be a true 
Story, as it appears was Executed on 
her, (he having fuffered the defery. 
ed Punifhment of her paricides, Im¬ 
piety, and Adultery, 
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Scarce warm, thou took’ft pofleffion of the Hold ; 
No ocher means,next to redeem thy Life 
I put off Woman, left to be a Wife ; 

And (pitt’ft thou now thy Poyfon againft me, 

I hat my fell Ruin’d in Preferving thee ? 



urn 


And doft thou me from my own T 
A Monfter call ? nay. I’ll a Fury turn ! 
Revenge, ah fweet Revenge, I’ll thee eruwe, 





And open all the flood-gates of my Rage 
Thou for thy Gibbet-bird, 

Hadft thou a thoufand Lives ne r hope to (cape ;• 

will (land by me when I Truth inform , 
Thou ConjurTl, but 111 raife thegreateft Storm ; 
What I decree would’ll thou with Tears implore 
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Shall never be revok'd, thou foon (halt know 
How high an injur’d Womans Rage may grow. 

Thefe words the Poyfon wrought tofuch a height. 
All former Pro/eds were forgotten quite ; 

Slighting his fafety, riling from the Board, 

He with a dreadful Count’nance draws his Sword, 

Then Raging (aid; Thy Soul to Heaven bequeath. 
Pray if thou canft, thou haft not long to breath. 

Then (he reply'd, laying her bolbm bare. 

Villain, this bread, too kind to thee,not (pare; 

Ung 

O 

Or Heaven or Hell,(hall do for me the like. 
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T Hen on a fuddain they rare Muficlc 


he, 


ire 


Voeal,and Inftrumenral, drawing neer; 

The Fire grows dim, the Tapers lofe their light 

o k £> y 

As a new Sun had (hot through gloomy Night, 

R oofs open fly,and let in purple Dawn ; 

With iilver Doves, a golden Chariot drawn 


They faw from Heav’n defcend,and leafs of Joy 
Venus , and handing at her feet, the Boy • 

The Lodge flraight widens like a Princes Hall, 

He drops his Sword,and down they proflrate fall. 
To them then praying, they from their Carroch 
Lightning with Heav’nly Majeliy approach ; 
When Venus to her Votaries thus laid ; 


This grand Diflurbance hath Di 
Which here I end for ever, thus art 


Free by 


Virtue of my Po 


Zone 


Right Reafbn now return'd, willfoon inform 
W hat fender quarrel rais’d this dreadful Storm ; 
What Hie, ore-power’d by Love, hath done for yc 
A thoufand (lories flrangely will out-do • 

W ith a dead Husband to make bold, what harm ? 


Many have kill’d them in their bofoms w 
Upon the Corps! Gameflers when they an 
Make living Spowfes holders to their Sin • 
They Sorcery confult, Steel, Aconite, 

And all to change the Pieafure of a NBht • 


Sin 


Sometimes they make me Chafe,then Biufli and Laug! 

To lee with what dexterity they graff" 

1 his Ephcjns , Dame Cbajlity makes Dull, 

The W orld each whci 'C IS Wlpfl (nr It Ssm ris e £ 11 1I • 
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But to the bulinds ; W hatioere lhe did. 

We Authours are of what your Fates Decreed ; 

Play to your bed advantage this fair Game, 

Stop vulgar Eares, and Mouths of pratling Fame; 
His parts your Husband’s Body hath refum’d, 

f 

And lies in Sear-cloth whole again, intomb’d: 

Your Malefa&or you in Chains (hall find. 

Thank me at Paphos the next favouring Wind. 

Venus this faid, her Chariot afeends. 

And Cupid with his Queriflers attends. 

They thus conjoyn’d liv’d long a happy life. 

From publick troubles free, and private flrife j 
Fair I (Vue had, whilft < Cynthia's Power went down 
And ( ' } Cythereas Faftion Rul’d the Town : 

WVien they without offence grown very old. 


r Cjnthus is a Mountain in the I* 
(land Velas, where Latona was deli¬ 
vered of Apoflo&ni Diana, whence 
he is often called Cjnthius , and (he 
Cynthia, 


s Cythera is an lflind lying be¬ 
tween Velcponntfcs and Crtta , where 
Venus (as is by molt delivered, con¬ 
trary to Tacitus 1 firft arrived from 


At their 
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